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ant of the Daiks, we STOREMASTERS | | 
2 the Huss. 


rar FRIENDS, 


HE following hoard of Wiſe Sayings, and 

obſervations of our forefathers, which have 
been gathering through mony bygane ages, I 
have collected with great care, and reſtored to 
their proper ſenſe, which had been frequently 
tint by publiſhers that did not underſtand our 
landwart language, particularly a late large 
book of them, fou of errors, in a ſtile neither 


| 
| 
| N 
| 
' 
' 


7 
of 


6 DEDICATION. 


Scote nor Engliſh. Having ſet them to rights, 
I could not think them better beſtow'd than to 


| dedicate them to you, wha beſt ken their mean- 
ing, moral uſe, pith, and beauty. Some amang 

the gentle vulgar, that are mbtir nice than wiſe, 
may ſtartle at the braidneſs,'of (as they name it), 


coarſe expreſſions. But that' is not worth our 
tenting; a brave man can be as meritorious in 


hodden- gray as in velvet. 


As naithing helps oufppineſs mair than to 


have the mind made up with right principles, I 


deſire you, for the thriving and pleaſure of you 


and yours, to uſe your een, and lend your lugs to 
theſe good auld ſays, that ſhine with wail'd' ſenſe, 
and will as lang as the warld wags. Gar your 


- bairns get them by heart; let them have a place 


amang your family-books ; and may never a 

window ſole through the country be without 
them. On a a ſpare hour,. when the day is clear, 
behind a ruck, or on the green howm, draw 


the treaſure frae your pouch, and enjoy the 
pleaſant companion. Ye happy herds, while 


your hirdſels are feeding on the flow'ry bracs, 


you may eithly make yourſells maſters of the 
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DEDICATION. 7 
hale ware. How uſefou will it prove to you, 
{wha have ſac few opportunities of common 
clattering) when you forgather with your friends 
at kirk or market, -banquet or bridal? By your 
proficiency, you'll be able, in the proverbial 
way, to keep up the ſaul af a converſation, that 
is baith blyth and uſefou. 


Since dedicators fcantly deſerve that name, 
' when they dinna gar the praiſes of their patrons 
flow freely through their propine, I ſhould be 
_ reckoned one of little havins to be jum in that 
article, when I have fic good ground to work 
upon, and leal verity to keep me frac being 


thought a fleecher ; wherefore, ſince {aching | 
Fredi lazineſs, and praiſer breed pith, I ſcruple _ 
not to tell you, that you are the props of the na- 


tion's profit. It is you that are the ſtore-keep- 
ers of Heaven's bountiths. Frae your barns 
and byres we enjoy the neceſſaries of life; ye 
not only nouriſh yourſells, but a* the idle and 
inſignificant; ye are the bees that make the 
honey, that mony a drone licks mair of than ye 
do. How nither'd and hungry wad the gentle 
board look without the product of your rigs 


® DEDICATION. 


and fads How toom wad the landlords oof 
fers be, if he didna rug his rent frae the plough- 

gang and the green ſward? How naked wad 
we a' be obliged to ſkelp without your lint- 


| . ſtheaf and woo-pack ? and alake, how ſair wad 


it harden the braw lad and bonny laſs's ſaft loofs, 
were they obliged to labour for their ain meat 
and claiths ? Ye take that burden aff their backs, 
by laying ilka thing to their hand like a peel d 
egg, while they, without toil, reep the benniſons 


of your care. 


| I cow'd 10 on with a thouſand articles to 
your commendation, were they not clear to 
ülka ane whaſe ſaul is not ſand- blind or purfled 
with pride. Wherefore, fince I am ſure that 
a' whaſe regard is praiſe, reſpe& you, I ſhall 
conclude with wiſhing you the happy ſeed-time 
and blyth kirn, the plentyfou 1ncreaſe of your 
. nowt and ſheep, laiden rigs and crowded heights, 
generous and kindly lairds, and routh to pay 
their rents, peace and love in your families, with 
a numerous, bonny, and ſtout affspring to ſuc- 
ceed yourſells, with o' ercome to ſerve their 
king and country, by fea and land, with the 
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ſpirit of their bauld forbears, wha never fail'd 


to prove as a brazen dike, in defence of their 
nation's independent honours and ancient re- 
DOWN, | 


I am, | | ons ©. 
Men and brethren, 
Your affe&ionate friend, — 
and humble ſervant, 
3 | f 
Oct. 15. 1736. b a 
| ALLAN RAMSAY. 
A 3 
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CHAP. 13 


_—_ * turn is haff ended. 
A bawdy dad makes a — bairn - time. 
A blate cat 3 a proud mouſe. 
A black hen lays a white egg. 8 
5 A blyth beart makes a blooming look. v5 
9 bit is aften better gie'n than eaten. 
A bit but and a bit ben makes a mim maiden at 
the board end. . 
A donny bride js ſoon buſk'd, and a ſhort horſe is 
ſoon whiſk'd. f 
A borrowed len ſhou'd gae laughing hame. 
I0 Abundance of law breaks nae law. 
A _— whore is like a Rey houſe way a dlein 
oor, - 
A bread houſe never ſkail'd. 
A black ſhoe makes a blyth heart. 
A cock's:ay erouſe on his ain midding. 
15 A cram'd kite makes a crazy carcale. 
A cumberſome cur is hated by his ncighbourt. 
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A daft nurice makes a wiſe wean. 
A dear ſhip lies lang in the harbour, 
A denk maiden a dirty wife. 
a0 A dog winna yowl if ye ſtrike him wi” a bane, 
A dog's life, meickle eaſe meickle hunger. 
A drink is ſhorter than a tale. | 
A dry ſummer ne'er made a dear peck. 
A duck winna dable ay in ae hole. 
25 A dumb man wins nae law. | 
A drudger gets a dark, and a drunken wife the 
drunken penny. | 
Ae beggar's wae that anither by the gate ſhou'd gae. 
Ae bird in the hand is worth ten fleeand bj: 
Ae _ in a bawdy houſe, and anither in a hoſ- 
pital. | 


30 Ae fool makes mony. 


Ae good turn deſerves anither. 
Ae good turn may meet anither, if it were at the 
brigg of London. ; 
Ae haff cf the warld kens na how the ither haff live. 
Ae hand winna waſh the ither for nought. 

35 Ae hour's cauld will ſuck out ſeven years heat. 
Ae man may lead a horſe to the water, but four 
and twenty winna gar him drink. 

Ae man's meat is anither man's poiſon. 
Ae ſwallow makes nae ſummer. 
Ae ſcone of a baking is enough. 
30 Ae ſcabbed ſheep will ſmit the hale hirdſel. 
Ae year a nurſe and ſeven year a daw. 
Ae hour in the morning is worth twa after noon, 
A fair maiden tocherleſs will get mae wooers than 
_ huſbands, | 
A fidging mare ſhould be weil girded. 
45 A fleer wou'd ha'e a follower. 
A fool and his money is ſoon parted. 
A fool's bowt is ſoon ſhot. 
A fool may ſpeer mae queſtions than a doctor can 
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A fool maygiea wiſe man a counſel, 

5o A friend in court is worth a penny in "eY 

A friend in need's a friend indeed. - 

_ Aﬀeont Pe] friend in' mot and tine him is 
earne 

A friend's dinnefꝰb bon dight. 

Aft ettle, whiles hit. | 

55 Aſt counting keeps friends lang togither, 

Aſt times the cautioner pays the debt. 

After meat muſtard. 

After word comes wierd, fair fa“ them ca s me 
madam. | 

After a ſtorm comes the cawm. 

o A fou. man and a hungry horſe make haſte hame. 

A fou purſe never lakes friends. 

A foul foot makes à fou wame. . - - 

A fou wame makes a ſtiff back. 
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A gawn foot's ay reiting. 15 

A gentle horſe ſhou'd be ſindle fpurr'd. 
A gi 'en horſe ſhou'd na be look'd in the mouth. - 
A gi'en game was ne'er won. 


5 A good beginning makes a good ending. 


A good cow may ha'e an ill ca'f. 
A good fellow never tint, but at an ill fellow's hand. 
A good grieve is better than an ill worker. | 
A good gooſe may have an ill ganſel. 
o A good face needs nae Oe 
ſerves. nane, 


A good tongue's a ſafe weapon. 


A good ingle makes a room fire · ſide. 
A good word is as ſoon ſaid as an ill. 


* 


35 A laſs that has mony woers aft 3 the warſt. 


14 SCOTS PROVERBS. 
A good tale is no the waur to be twice tald. 1 
15 A good name is ſooner tint than won. 
A good fellow is a coſtly name. | 
A graining wife and a grunting horſe ne'er ur. 
their maſter. 
A green turf's a good good · mither. | 
A green wound is haff hale. 
20 A green yule makes a fat kirk-yard. 
A great rooſer was never a good rider. 
A greedy ee never gat a good pennyworth, 
A greatery and little woo, quoth the deil when he 
clippet the ſow. 
A handfou of trade-is worth a goupen of gowd. 
25 A hantle cnes murder, and are ay u'moſt. 
A haſty man's never laſty. | | 
A hen that lays. without, ſhou'd hae a white neſt 


> * "I 51 
A horſe hired never tired. | 
A horſe wi' four feet may ſnapper. 

30 A horn ſpoon hads nae poiſon. 0 
A houndleſs hunter, and a gunleſs gunner, ſee a) 

roth of game. 

A hungry man ſmells meat far, 
A hungry louſe bites ſair. 
A hungry man's ay angry. 


A lang gather'd dam ſoon rins out. 
A leaky ſhip lakes much pumping. 
Ale-ſellers ſhou' d na be tale-tellers. 
A liar ſhould ha'e a good memory. 
40 Alike ilka day makes a clout on Sunday. 
A light purſe makes A heavy heart. 
{a' for all) ) 
A' Wings help, quoth the wren when. ſhe piſh'd in 
e ſea, 


A's no gowd that litters, nor maidens that wea 
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A' Oden are ill, except o er the water and o'er the 
hill. 
„ A” fails that fools think. 
fail A, the truth ſhoo'd na be tald. 
A'“ the corn*s no ſhorn by kempers. 
A' the men in the Mearns can do nae mair than 
they may. 
A' the winning's in the firſt buying. 
A' cracks are not to be trow'd. 
A' that's ſiid in tue kitchen ſhou d na be tald in 
en he the ha'. 
A“ cats are gray in the dark. 
A“ the keys hing na at your belt. 
A's no tint that's in hazard. | 
s A's fiſh that comes in the net. 
e nel A” Stuarts are no ſib to the king. 
A' the ſpeed's in the ſpurs. 
- A's no at hand that helps. 
A' things wytes that nae weil fares. . 
o A's weil that ends weil. 
A things are good untry'd. 
A man 's mind is a mirk mirrour. 
A man's ay crouſe on his ain caufe. 
A man can nae ſooner let down his breeks, but ye 
| are ready to kiſs his doup. 
i A man may fpit in his loof and do little. 
A man canna bear a' his kin on his back. 
A _ of mony trades may beg his bread on Sun- 
ay. ; 
A man at five may be a fool at fifteen. 
A man may ſee his friend in need, that winna fee 
his pow bleed. 
> A man may woo where he will, but maun wed where 
his wierd is, | 
A man may be kind and gre little of his gear. 
A man of words, and not of deeds, is like a garden 
fou of weeds. 
A man is weil or wae, as he thinks himſel ſae. 
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16 © S$COTS PROVERBS. 
A has nae mair goods than he gets good of. 


75 A miſty morning may be a clear day. 
A mouthfu” of meat may be a townfu* of ſhame, 


A * cat was ne er a good hunter. 


„nr 
CHAP. M. 


An auld maſon makes a good barrow- man. 
An auld tout in a new horn. 
An auld ſack craves muckle clouting. 
An auld pock is ay ſcaling. 
5 An auld dog bites ficker. + 
An auld knave is nae bairn. 
An eating horſe never fundied. 
An ill ſheares never gat a good hook. 
An illwilly cow ſhou'd ha'e ſhort horns. 
10 An ill cow may have a good ca'f. 
An il plea ſhou'd be weil pled. 
An ill cook ſhou'd ha'e a good cleaver. 
An ill leſſon is ſoon lear'd. 
"8 ill wife, and a new kindled candle, ſhou'd ha'e 
their heads hadden down. 
15 An ill turn is ſoon done. 
An ill ſervant neer prov'd a good maſter. 
An ill life makes an ill end. 
An ill won penny will pu* down a pound. 
An inch of à nag is worth a ſpan of an aver. 
20 An inch of a miſs is as good as a ſpan. ' 
An _ of good fortune i is worth a fathom of fore- 
ca 
A kiſs and a drink of water is but a werſh disjune. 
An olite mother makes a ſweer daughter, 
An ounce of mother-wit is e a pound of 
. clergy. -- 


1 of. 
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20 Anes a whore and ay a whore. 
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Ane of the court, but nane of the counſel. 
Ane does the ſkaith, and anither gets the wyte. 


Ane never tines doing 


Ane beats the and anither grips the game. 
Anes paid never crav'd. 


Anes wood, and ay war.. 

Ane may bind a ſack before it be fu”. 

Ane may lo'e the kirk weil enough, yet not be ay 
riding on the rigging o't. 

Ane may lo'e a haggiſe that wadna hve the bag 
bladed in his teeth. 


35 Ane is no ſae ſoon heal'd as hurt. 


Aue gets ſma”? thanks for tining his ain. 
Ane canna wive and thrive baith in ae year. 
Ane will gar a hundred lie. 
A new beſom ſweeps clean. 
o A nice wife and a back door will foon make anch 
man poor. 
A nod of an honeſt man is enough. 


* 
* 
. — 


CHAP. IV. 


April ſhowers bring May flowers. 
A party- pot never play'd even. 
A penny mair buys the whiſtle, 
A poor man gets a poor marriage. 
5 A poor man is fain of litt'e. 
A pound of care winna pay an onnce of debt. 
a OE er has meikle dolar fo 
ree 
A ragged colt may prove a good gelding. * 
A reeky houſe, and à girning wife, will wake 2 
* 3 * Hife. 
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10 A reproof is nae poiſon. 
A reſetter i is waur than a thief. 


A rowing ſtane gathers nae fog. 
A Scots miſt will weet an Engliſhman to the ſkin. 
As a carle riches he wretches. 

15 As broken a ſhip has come to land. 
As briſk as bottled ale. | 
As day brak butter brak. 

As fain as a fool of a fair day. 

As fu' of miſchief as an egg's fu* of meat. 


20 As good may had the ftirrup as he that loups on. 


As good a fellow as ever toom'd a bicker. 
As good merchants tine as win. 
As gentle as German's bitch that lap o'er the iogle, 
and bedrate the roaſt. 
As lang as I like I'll fart at my ain fire-fide. 
25 As lang runs the fox as he feet has. 
As lang lives the merry man as the ſad. 


As lang as the bird ſings before Candlewash it greets | 


after it. , 
AS hang as ye ſerve the tod ye maun bear up his 
tai 


As mony heads as mony wits. 
30 As meickle upwith as meickle downwith. 
As ready as the king has an egg in his pouch. 
As fair ſighe wrens as cranes. 
As ſoon gangs the lamb's ſkin to the market as the 
auld ſheep's. - 
As fair greets the bairn that's paid at een as he 
that gets his whawks in the morning. 
35 As tired as a tike is of lang kale. 
As the ſow fills the draff ſowers. | 
As the auld cock craws the young cock lears. 
As the wind blaws ſeek your bield. 
As the fool thinks the bell clinks. 
40 As the market gangs wares maun ſell. 
As wanton as a wet hen. 
As wcil be hang'd for a wedder as for a lamb. 


is 
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4 ye lo'e me look in my diſh. g 
As ye lead your life ye judge your idee 
45 As ye mak your bed ſae ye maun ly doõẽõ. 
A ſaft aver was never a good horſe. 
A ſafe conſcience maks a ſound fleep. 
A ſcawd head is eith to bleed. 
A ſcabbed horſe is good enough for aſcaw'd dure. 
50 A ſheaf of a ſtouk is enough. 
A ſhort tree ſtands lang. 
A fillerleſs man gangs faſt thro? the market. 
A filly man will be flily dealt wr. 2 
A finking maſter maks aft a riting man. 
55 A ſkittering cow on the loan wad _ mony mar- 
. rows. 
A ſlothfu? band maks a flim ene 
A ſorrowfu' heart's ay dry. 
A ſooth bourd is nae board. 
A ſpurin the head is worth twa in the heel. 
60 A ſpoonfu? of ſkitter will ſpill a potfuꝰ of ſkink. 
A ſturdy beggar ſhou'd ha'e a ſtout nayſayer. 
As Wight as a webſter's doublet, that ilka night 
taks a thief . the neck. 


—— 


CHAP. v. 


At open doors dogs gae benn. 
A tale. teller is waur than a thief. 
A tarrowing bairn was never fat. , 
A taking hand will never want. 
5 A tale never tines in the telling. 
A Foy queſtion ſhould ** a thrawart an- 
wer. 
A threed will ty an honeſt man better than a "mags 
will a knave. 5 
2 
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A tocherleſs dame ſits lang at hame. 
A toolying tike comes limping hame. 


10 A toom purſe maks a ftartling merchant. 


A toom pantry maks a thriftleſs goodwife, 
A toom hand is nae lure for a haw . 
A turn well done is ſoon done. 

A twapenny cat may look at a king. 


15 A turd is as good for a ſow ves, g mM 


A wad 1s a fool's argument. 
A vanter and a liar are right fib. | $ 
A wee buſh is better than nae bield. | 
A wee mouſe can creep under a great corn ſtack, 
20 A wee houſe weil all'd,.a wee piece land weil till'd, 
a wee wife weil will'd, will e a happy 
man. 050 
A wee houſe has a wide mouth. | 10 
A wee ſpark maks meickle war. 
A wee thing puts your baird in a bleeze. 
A wee thing fleys cowards. 
25 A wight man never wanted a weapon. 
A wife is wiſe enough that 'kens - her goodman” g 
breeks frae her ain kirtle. 
A wilfu' man never wanted wae. 
A wilfu? man ſhou'd be unco wiſe. T 
A woman's mind is like wind in a winter's night. 
30 An unlucky man's cart is eith tumbled. 
Auld men are twice bairns, 
Auld ſparrows. are ill to tame. 
Auld ſprings gi'e nae price. | LS 2 
Auld fins breed new ſhame. \ 
35 Auld wives and bairns make fools of 
Auld uſe and wont legs about the fire, 
A yeld ſow was never good to grices. 
A yule feaſt may be quit at paſch. 


4% 
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Bairns mother burſted never. 
Bairns are certain care, but nae ſure j joy. 
Bare backs mak burnt ſhins. 
_ Bare gentry braggand beggars. 
5 Baſtard brood are ay proud. 
—_— but bounty's but bauch. 
iend to your fell and others will. 
Be lang ſick that ye may be ſoon. hale. 
Be it better be it warſe, be rul'd by him that has 


| the purſe. | 
10 Be es weil be thou wae, thou wilt not be ay 


ſac, 
Be the ſame thing you wad be ca'd. 
Bear wealth weil, poortith will bear it ſell. 
_— ye chooſe a friend eat = of ſaut wi 
p Im. 
Begin wi' needles and prin, and end wi horn'd 
nowt. 
15 Be gueſs, as the blind man fell'd the dog. 
Beg frae beggars yow'll never be rich. 
Beggars breed and gentry feed. 
Beggars dow bear nae wealth. 
Beggars ſhou d na be chooſers. 
20 Retter à bit i” the morning than faſt a? day. 
Better a clout in than a hole out. 
Better a de il than a daw. 
Better a dog fawn on you than bark at you. 
Better à finger aff than ay wayging. 
25 Better a fair fae than a fauſe friend. 
Better a good fame than a fiae face. 
Better a laying: hen than a lying crown. 
Better a moule in the pot than nae fleſh, 
Better an auld maiden than a young whore, 
5 3 
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zo Better a ſhameleſs eating than à ſhamefu'* living, 
Better a tocher in her than wi' her. | 


Better a toom houſe than an ill tenant. 
Better a thigging mother than a riding father. 


Better a wee ingle to warm you than a meickle fire 


to burn you. 
35 Better auld debts than auld fairs. 
Better bairns greet than bearded men. 
Better be blyth wi' little than fad wi? naithing. 
Better be envied than pitied. | 
Better be alane than in ill company, 
40 Better be idle than ill employed. 
Better be out oꝰ the d than out o the faſhion, 
Better be ſonſy than ſoon up. 
Better be the lucky man than the lucky man's ſon. 
Better be kind than cumberſome. 8 
45 Better belly burſt than good meat ſpill. 

Better buy than borrow. | 
Better cry ſie ſa't than ſie ſtink. 
Better day the better deed. | 

Better eat gray bread in youth than in eild. 
30 Better Natter a-fool than fight wi“ him. 
Better find iron than tine filler. 
Better gi'e the ſlight than tak it. 
- Better guide weil than work fair. 
Better had by a hair than draw wi” x'tether. 
55 Better had wi' the hound than rin wi” the hair. 
Better haff egg than toom dowp. , 
Better hain at the braird than at the bottom. 
Better hand looſe than in an ill tethering. 
Better hap at court than good ſervice. 
60 Better kiſs a knave than caſt out wi” him. 


$0 


Better keep the de il without the door than drive 


bim out of the-houſe. 
Better keep weil than make weil. | 
Better lang ſomething than ſoon naithing. 
Better laugh at your ain pint, than greet and gather 
ear. 5 
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ng. s Better late thrive than never do well. 


Better lear frae your neighbour's ſkaith than 5 | 


ain, 
Better leave than lake. 
> firs Better leave to 6 bs 
Better live in hope than die in deſpair. 
o Better m o'er the midding than o'er the moor. 
Better my s ſeek frac me than I beg frae 
Better my friend think me fremit than faſheous. 
Better ne er begun than ne'er ended. 
Better rue ſit than rue flit. 
ion. ys Better rough and ſonſy than bare and donſy.. 
Better ſaught wi” little aught, than care wi? mony 
ſon, _ 
Better ſay here it is than there it Was. | 
Better ſhort and fweet than lan and lax. 
Better fit ſtill than riſe up and fa'. 
$0 Better fit idle than work for,nought. 
Better ſkaith ſav'd than mends made. 
Better ſma? fiſh than nae fiſh. | 
Better ſpared than ill ſpent. 
Better the ill ken'd, — the good unken'd. 
85 * the head of the commons than the arſe of 
the gen 
Better the end of 4 feaſt than the beginning of a 
+ fray. 
Better thole a grumph than a ſumph. 
Better to had than draw. 
Better twa ſkaiths than ae ſorrow. 
90 Better unborn than untaught. 
Better wade back mid - water than gae wt 
ve and drown. 
Better wait on the cook than the doctor. 
Better wear ſhoon than ſheets. 
Between three aad thirteen thraw the wand when 
it 18 green. 
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scors PROVERBS. 


1 deꝰ il and the deep ſe. 
* Between twa ſtools the arſe fa's through, 


|| m— 


Bid à man to the roaſt and Rick him with the ſpit 
Bigging and bairns marying are great waſters. 
Birds of a feather flock together. 

Birth's good, but breeding's better. 

5 Biting and ſcarting is Scot's fowk's wooing. 
Black arſe, quoth the pot to the cawdron. 
Black will tak nae ither hue. 

1 wind neer fo faſt it will lown at 0 

Blind men ſhou'd 1 na de judge o- colours. 

10 Blood's thicker than water. | 
Bode a robe and wear it, bode a'pock and bear i 
Boden gear ſtinks. + 
Bourd na with bawty leſt he bite ve. 


-» 


' Burnt bairns the fire dreads. 4 18 
15 Break my head and ſyne 1 on ** how. 
Bridal fead is ſoon forg | 

Broken bread maks Bae hates 7 
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; mo and burn trouts are Hitle 3 * for maid 
Buy a x thief frac the gallows and he'll 21 te 


hang you. 
20 vr Chance a cripple may grip a hare. 


' SCOTS PROVERBS. 


CHAP. VII. 


Cadgers have ay mind of lade ſaddles. 

Can do is eithly born about. 

Canny chiels carry cloaks when tis clear, the 
fool when tis toul has nane to wear. 


Careleſs fowk are ay cumberſome. 

5s Caft na out the dow'd water till ye get the freſh. 

* ye o' er the houſe rigging ye*ll fa“ on your 
feet. RF. 


Caft a bane in the de il's teeth. 

Cat after kind. - 

Cats and carlins fit in the ſun, 

o Cauld cools the love that kindles o'er het. 

Cawk's nae ſheers. 

Changes are lightſome. 

Charity begins at hame. 

Cla 3 the culls, and he'll ſhite in your 

oof. 

„ Clatter a cat to dead. "ts 
Claw ye my arſe, and Ill ſcart your elbuck. 
Come a? to Jock fool's houſe and ye'ſe get bread - 

and cheeſe. | 
Come unca'd fits unſerv'd. 
Come not to council unbidden. 
> Comes to my hand like the bowl of a pint ſtowp. 
Come os air come it late, in May comes the cow- 
quake. 
Come back the morn, and ye'ſe get plack-pies 
for naithing. | | 
Come wi' the wind and gae wi' the water. 
Common ſaw findle lies. | 
5. Confeſs'd faut is haff amends. 
Confeſs debt and crave days. 


ri 
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"8: COTS PROVERBS. 
Confels and be hang'd, and ſyne your ſervan 
mith. | 
Corn him weil he'll work the better. 
Corn's no good for ſtags. | 
30 Count again is' not forbidden. 
Count filler after a your kin. 
Count like Jews, and *gree like brethren. 
Courteſey is cumberſome to them that kens it no. 

Counſcl is nae command. 

35 Crab without a cauſe, and meaſe without amends 
Credit is better than ill won gear. 
"Credit keeps the crown o the cawſay. 
Cripples are ay good doers. | 
Crooked — 2 the cripple to his wife. 

40 Curſes maks the fox fat. 3-2 

Cut T_ cloak OE: to es claith. | 
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WAY + CHAP. IX. 


Daffin and want of wit makes auld wived ou 
nard. 

92 N Ne r ye watna wha wytes 3 
Damming and laving is 8 fiſning. 
Daughters and dead fiſh are nae keeping _ 

5 Dawted bairns dow bear little. 
Day light will peep through a ſma' hole. 
3 5 a* and ſerve a 
„ and far ſought i is meet for ladies. 

Des marriage make term-· day. | 

10 Death at ae door, and hardſhip at we other. 

Death defies the doors. 

| Deed ſhaws proof. | ' 

Delays are dangerous. b 409 
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SCOTS PROVERBS. 
De'il be in the houſe that ye're beguil'd in. 
Ding down the neſt, and the rooks will flee away. 
Dit your mouth wi' your meat. 
Dirt bedes luck. .. 
Dirt downa but when it ſtinks. 
Dirten arſe dreads ay. 
> Do on the hill as ye wad do in the ha'. 
Do your turn weil, and nave will our what time 
e took. 
Do weil and dread nae ſhame. - 
Do weil, and doubt nae man; do ill ana doubt # 
men- 
Do weil and have weil. A 
Do what ye ought and come what will. 
Do the likelieſt and hope the beſt. ba 
Do not touch him on the ſair heel. 
Do as the laſſes do, ſay no, and take it. 
Do not <p with the de il and the hird's 
bairns. « 
Do not tak of 2 rape to a chiel whaſe father \ was 
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hang' d. 
Dogs Wil redd ſwine. * 
Dolor pays nae debt. 
Dous and dominees leave ay a foul houſe.” 
Double drinks are good for drouth. 
Double charges. rive cannons, 
Draff he ſought but drink was his errand. © 
Draff's good enough for ſwine. 
Dree out the inch when ye have thoPd the ſpan. ' 
Drive a cow to the ha* * ſhe Ul run to the byre. 
Drink and drouth come not ay together. 
Drink little that ye may drink lang. 
Drunken at e'en and dry in the morning. 
Damme winna lie. 


SCOTS PROVERBS. 
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C HAP. X. 


Eagles catch nae flies. 
Early pricks that will be a thorn. 
Early maſter ſoon knave. 
Eat peaſe wi” the prince, and cherries wi” the 
chapman. 
Eat in meafure and defy the mediciner. 
Eat your fill but pouch nane. | 
Eat weil's drink weil's brother. | 
* 8 and never fed, wears claiths and neve 
clad. 
Eating and drinking want but a beginning. 
10 Eild-and poortith's ſair to bear. 
| Eith learning the cat to the kirn. 
Eith keeping the caſtle that's no befieged. 
Eith lear'd foon forgotten. 
Eith working when will's at hame, 
15 Either prove a man or a mouſe. 
Either live or die with honour. 
Either win the horſe or tine the faddle. 
Either the tod or the fearn buſh. 
Ell and tell is ne er forgotten, and the beſt pay's 
on the peck bottom. 
20 E'ening red and a morning gray, is a taiken of 2 
good day. 
F'ening oarts are good morning fother. 
E'en as ye win't {le ye may wear't. 
Enough's as good as a feaſt. 
Ever bufy ever bare. 
25 Every ane criſhes the fat ſow's arſe. 
2 ane kens beſt where his ain ſhoe nips 
im. 


Every ane loups the dike where it is laig heſt. 


* 


O 


Every ane to his trade, quoth the browſter to the 
\ biſhop. 
Every craw thinks its ain bird whiteſt. 
o Every dog has his day. 
Every day's no yule-day, caſt the cat a caſtock, 
Every flow has its ebb. 
Every land has Its laugh, and every corn has its 
ain caff,, _ 
Every man wears his belt his ain gate. 
Every * can guide an ill wife weil but he that 
has her. 
Every man bows to the buſh he gets bield frae. 
Every man for his ain hand as Jo. Jelly fought. 
Every man's blind in bis ain cauſe. a. 
Every man to his mind, as the man faid when he 
kiſs'd his ain cow. 
o Every man's tale*s good till ancther's he tald. * 
Frey man at forty is a fool or a phyſician, 
Every man's no born "wi a filler ſpoon in * 
mouth. | 
Every man has bis ain draff pock. 
Every miller wad wyſe the water to his ain mill. 
Every play maun be played, and ſome maun be the 
players. 
Every hoe fits not every foot. 
Every thing has an end, aud a pudding has twa. 
Experience teaches fools. 


7 


CHAP, XI. 


Faint heart never wan fair lady. 

Fair heights make fools fain. . a, 

Fair fa' the wife, and weil may ſhe ſpin, that 
eount's ay the — with a quart to come in, 


fe SCOTS/PROVERBS: 


Who” Saf ale, it gars' fowk {peak '28 chen 
ink. 
5 Fair exchange js nae robbery. 
Fair words winna gar the pot play. 
Fair fowk are ay fouiſenlels, 
Fair maidens wear nae purſes. 
Fair hair may have foul roots. 
10 Fair words hurt ne'er a bane, but foul words break 
mony a ane. 
Fair and fooliſh, black and proud, my. and lazy, 
| little and loud. 
Fair offers are nae cauſe of fead. 
Fancy kills and cures. 
Fan'd fires, and forc'd love, ne'er did weil. 
15 Fancy flees before the wind. 
Faraway fowls have fair feathers. 
Farewell froſt, fair weather neift. 
Far frae court far frae care. 
Far behind that may not follow. 
20 Farmers faugh gars lairds laugh. 
Faſt bind faſt find. 
Fat fleſh freezes ſoon. 
Fat paunches bode lean pows. 
Fauſe fowk ſhou'd bae muny witneſſes. - 
25 Fauſehood maks never a fair hinder-end. 
FPeckleſs fowk are ay fain of ane anither. 
Fidlers wives and gameſters ale are frre to every 
body. 
Fidlers dogs and fleſh flies come to feaſts unca'd. 
Fight dog, fight bear, wha wins de'il care. 
zo Fill fou and had fou, that maks a man ſtark, 
Peine feathers mak fine birds. 
Fire and water ate good ſcrvants, but ill maſters. 
Fuft come firſt ſerv'd. 
Flaes and a girning wife are wakerife-bed-fe'tows. 
35 Fleſhers lo'e nae collop?, 
_ Vieying a bud is no the gate to grip it. 


45 


SCOTS PROVERBS. . 82 
Flee never ſo faſt your fortune will be at your 


Flitting of farms mak mailings dear. 
Fling at the broad was ne'er a good ox. 
o Fools haſte is nae ſpeed. 
Fools ſhou'd na ha © chapping ſticks. 
Fools are ay fain o' flitting. | 
Fools ravel, and wiſe men redd. 
Fools ſhou'd na ſee wark that's haff done. 
45 Fools mak feaſts, and wiſe fowk eat them; the 
wiſe mak jeſts and fools repeat them. 
Fools are fain of naithing. 
Fools ſet far triſtes. 
For want of a ſteek a ſhoe may be tint. 
For faſhion's fake, as dogs gang to the . 
50 Fortune favours fools. 
Fortune helps ay the hardy. 
Forbid a fool a thing and that he will 4 
Force without forecaſt aften fails. | 
Fore warn'd haff arm'd. 
55 For faut of wiſe fowk fools fit on binks. 
Foul water llockens fire. 
Fowk canna help a' their ain kin. 
Frae the teeth forward ſhe'll mak ye welcome. 
. Freedom's a fair flower, | 
60 Freſh fiſh and poor friends grow ſoon ill far'd. 
F riendſhip canna ſtand ay on ae fide. 
Friends 'gree beſt findry. 
_ Froſt and fawſhood have +baith a dirty r Aug 
F — are ay fond of weanes. 
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CHAP. XII. 


Ge to bed wi” the lamb and riſe wi* the lavy'rock. 
Gane is the gooſe that the great egg lad, 
Garwood's ill to grow. 
- Gaunting bodes wanting. 
5 Gayly.wad be better, 
Gear is eafier gain'd than kde. 
Gentle paddocks have lang ties. 
Gentle ſervants are poor men's tinſel. 
3 to the market winna buy a peck 0” 
mea 
ro Get your rock and ſpindle, and God will ſend 
tow. | 
Get the word of ſoon riſing, and ye may ly in your 
bed a* day. 
Giff gaff maks good friends. 
Girn when you bind and laugh when ye looſe. 
Give a bairn its will, and a whelp its fill, nane o' 
. them will eber do weil. 
15 Give a dog an ill name and he'll ſoon be hang'd. 
_ — your finger and he'll take your hale 
hand. 
Give a om man a drink, and 2 quarrelſome er 
e 
Giye a greedy as a great bane. 
Give a man luck and fling him in the ſea. 
20 Give a thing and tak a thing, that's the ill man's 
gowd ring. 
Give o'er when the plays good. 
_ 5 tow enough and they'll hang them» 
ells 
Give tining gameſters leave to grumble. 
Give you an inch yell tak an ell. 
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Scors PROVERBS. . 63 


a; Give the de'il his due. 
Glaſſes and laſſes are bruckle ware. 
God be wi” auld lang ſyne, when our gutchers 
ate their trenchers. > 
God help great fowk, the poor can beg. 
God's help is nearer than the fair e' en. 
zo God ne'er ſent the mouth but he ſent the meat 
wi't. 
God ſend water to that well that people thinks 
| will never rin dry. 

God. ſends claiths according to our cauld. 

God ſends meat, but the de'il ſends cooks, , 

God ſend you mair wit and me mair filler. 
33 God ſhapes the back for the burthen. 

Good ale needs nae whiſp. ( 

Good bairns get broken brows. 

Gocd bairns are eith to lear. 

Good cheer and good cheap ca's mony cuſtomers. 
ur 40 Good fowk are ſcarce, tak care of ane. 
Good forecaſt furthers the wark. 

Good gear is not to be ga ive 

Good kail is haff meat. 5 2e 

d? Good fiſhing in drumly waters. 

45 Good watch prevents harm. 
Good ware maks a quick market. 

e Good will ſhou'd be taken in part payment. 
Good words coſt naithing. wy 
Good your common to kiſs your kimmer. 

30 Gowd may be near coft. | 
Great bodies move ſlaw. 

Great batikers are nae biters. 

Great words fley cowards. 

Great winning maks wark eaſy. 

35 Greedy fowk have lang arms. 

Greening wives are ay greedy. 

Gueſs'd wark s beſt, if right done. 
Gut aac fill till ye get them. 


C 3 


.CHAP. XIII. 


Hla' binks are ſlidery. 
. Had I wiſt quoth the fool. 
Had ye ſic a ſhoe on ilk foot it wad gar ye ſhaghte, 
' Had your hands aff other fowks bauns till ye get 
| ome of your ain, 
5 Had a hank in your ain hand, 
Hae lad, rin lad, that maks an olite lad. 
Had 1 fiſh, was never godd to cat wr garlick, 
Hae 1s haff fill. 
Hae gars a deaff man hear. 
10 Haff acres bear good corn. 
HFain'd gear helps weil. 
Hair and hair maks the carles beard hear. 
Hale ſale's good fale.” 
Hame is hame, if it were never ſae hamely. 
15 Hang them that ha'e nae ſhift and them that ha'e 
oer mon 


Hand in uſe jo father of lear. 

Hang a thief when he's young, and he'll no ſteal 
when he's auld. | | 

Hankering and hinging on is a poor trade. 

Handle the pudding while it is het. 

20 Hang hunger and drown drouth. 

Hap and a haifpenny is gear enough. 

Happy man happy kavel. 

Happy the wite that's married to a mother!eſs 

ſon. 

Happ py for the ſon when the dad goes to the de'il. 

25 Hardſhips findle come ſingle. 

- Haſte make waſte. | 

vp ye gear hate ye nane, tine heart and a's gane. 


CHAP. Xv. 


He begs frae them that borrow'd frae him, 
He brings a ſtaff to break his ain head. 

He can had meal in his mouth and blaw. 

He comes aftner wi” the rake than the ſhool. 
He complains early that complains of his kail. 
He cares na whaſe þairn greet if his laugh. 

He can ſay jo and think it no. 

He can help at a dead lift. 

He can hide bis meat and ſeek mair. 

He can ſee an inch before his noſe. 

He does na ay ride when he ſaddles his horſe. 
He does na like his wark that ſays now when it 
is done. 8 5 
He eats the caff in the cows wame. 

He fells twa dogs wi' ae ſtane. 

He gangs away in an ill time that never comes 

again. 
He Hangs lang barefoot that wears dead men's 
oon. | 

He gat his kail in a riven diſh. 

He girns like a ſheep-head in a pair of tangs. * 
He had his finger in the pye. ee?” 
He has ſwallowed a flie. | 
He has touched him in the quick. 

He has gotten the boot aud the better beaft. 
He has brought his pock to a braw market, 
He has meickle prayer but little devotion. 
He has come to good by miſguidiag. 

He has an eye in his neck. 

He has a bee in his bannet lug. 

He has gotten a bite of his ain bridle. 


He has nae as meickle ſenſe as a cow can had 
her falded nive. | | 
30 He has ſoon done that never dought. 
He has the beſt end o' the ſtring. 
He has't of kind, he coft it not. 
He has faut of a wife that marries mam's pet. 
He has mair wit in his little finger than ye have! 
n ꝗ; your bouk. N 
35 He has cooſten his cloak on the other ſhoulder. 
He has feather'd his peſt, he may flee when he like 
He Fo need of a lang ſpoon that ſups wi' tt 
; ei 5 . ; , 
He has paid the kain for a”. ; 
He has cowped the meikle diſh into the little. 
40 He has gotten the whip hand of him. 
He has a hole aneath his noſe that will ne'er l. 
him be rough. 
He has ſome wit, but a fool has the guiding o't. 
He — wit at will that wi' an angry heart can 
1 | 
He has left the key in the cat-hole. 
45 He has licket the butter aff my bread. 
le has a ſlid grip that has an eel by the tail. 
He 3 good judgement that does na lippen ti 
18 ain, | 
He has been row'd in his mither'sſark tail. 
He _ a hearty hand for giving a hungry meal 
tith. N 
30 He has a crap for a“ corn. 
He has need to have a clean pow, that ca's hi 
neighbour nitty know. 
He hears wi' his heel as geeſe do in harveſt. 
He kens na a B by a bull's foot. 
He kens his ain groats amang other fowks kail. 
55 He kens whilk fide his cake is butter'd on. 
He'll mend when he grows better, like ſower ale i! 
ſummer. / 4 8 | 
He'll no let graſs grow at his heels, 
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SCOTS PROVERBS. 37 
He'll gie you the whiſtle of your groat. | 


He'll-tel't to nae mair than he meets. 
> He'll no give an inch of his will for a ſpan of bis 


thrift. 
He loo's me for little that hates me for nought. 
He'll make an ill runner that canna gang. 
Heley in his ſcabbard, as mony a good ſword has 
One. 133 
He'll wag as the buſh wags. 
He looks like the far end of a French fiddle. 
He'll ſoon be a beggar that cannot ſay nay. 
He Nog: mutton weil, that lick d where the ewe 
A 
He'll no ſell his hen on a rainy day. 
He'll ha'e enough fome ay when his mouth's fou 
of mools. - 
He may weil ſwim that has his head badden up. 
He'll draw up your ſark for you. 
He maun be ſoon-up that — the tod. f 
He maun ha'e leave to ſpeak that canna kad his 
tongue. 
He made a moon-light flitting. 
OY 'be truſted with a bing of unbor'd mill. 
anes. 
He may find faut that canna mend. 
He may laugh that wins. 
2 good darg that gade grumbling a- 
out it. 
He never lies but when the Holin' s green. 
He needs maun rin that the de'il drives. 
He never tint a cow that grat for a needle. 
He rides ſicker that ne'er fell. 
He's a fool that forgets himſell. 
He's as bare as the birk at yule e'en. 
He's no ſteel to the back. 
He's better fed than nurtur d. 
He's a man of a wiſe mind, that of r N 
a friend. 
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38 SCOTS PROVERBS. 
He's gane to the dog drave. 
He's wiſe that kens whan he's weil, and can hat 
* _ Jhimſell fac. | 
go He's horn deaf on that fide of the RO, 
He's lifeleſs that's faultleſs. 
He's gane to ſeek his father's ſword. 
He's a gentle horſe that never cooſt his rider. 
He's filly that ſpares for ilka ſpeech. 
95 He's a fool that marries at yool, for when the 
. bairn's to hear the corn '8to ſhear. 
He's at his wits end. | 
He's auld and cauld, and ill to ly beſide. 
He's weil boden there ben, that will neither bor 
row nor lend. | 
He's wiſe that's timely wary. 
100 He's as welcome as water in a riven ſhip. - 
He's an Aberdeen's man, takes his word again. 
He's like a flac in a blanket. 
He's no ſae daft as he lets on. 
| He's faireſt dung that's paid with his ain wand. 17 
105 He's a fairy beggar that canna gae by ae door. 3, 
233 no the beſt wright that caſts monieſt ſpails. 
He's o'er ſoon up that's hang d ere noon. 
He's a proud fox that winna ſcrape his ain hole. 
He's o*erſhot in bis ain bow. 
110 He's poor enough that's ill 1oo'd. 
He's a fairy cook that mayna lick his ain fingers. 
He's a hawk of a right neſt. 
He's a filly chiel that can neither do nor ſay. 
He's a wiſe bairn that kens his ain father. 
115 He's unco fou in his ain houſe that canna pike 
bane in his neighbour's. 
He's no a chapman bare, that has either money 
tick, or ware. 
He's worth nae weil that can bide nae wae. 
He's the gear that winna tra. 
He's 4 proud horſe that winna bear his ain p 
vender. 
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SCOTS PROVERBS. ' il 
120 He's weil wordy of forrow that buys it. 
He's weil eas'd that has of his ain when others 
fit down to eat. 
He's like the ſinged cat, better than he's likely. 
He's a worthleſs goodman that's no miſs' d. 
He's worth gowd that can gain it. 
125 He's a good horle that never ſtumbl'd, and a 
better wife that never grumbl d. 
th He's a weak beaſt that downa bear the ſaddle. 
, He ſleeps as dogs do when wives fift meal. 
He ſpeaks in his drink what he thought in his 
drouth.. . 
* He ſtreaks ream on your adds 
130 * ſhould be ſindle angry that has few to meaſe 
m. 
He fits fou cloſe that has a riven breek. 
He ſnites his noſe in his neighbour's diſh, to get 
ba the broſe to himſell. 
He ſtumbles at a ſtrae and lowps o'er a wonlyne. 
He ſhall either girn of man find. 


Ge 13; He ſpeaks like a print-book. 
1 He tents me nae mair than I were the wild Scot 
98 of Galloway. 
e. 
— 
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He that aught the cow gangs neareſt her tail. 
ney He that anes a good name gets, may piſh the bed, 
and ſay he ſwe its. 
He that 3 beſt let him bear the horn. - 
He that borrows and biggs, makes feaſts and | 
thigs, dr.nks and is not dry, is not thrifty, 
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5 He that's born to be hang'd will-never be drown'4: 
He that's born under a tippenny planet will ne'er 
| be worth a groat. 
He that buys land buys ſtanes, and he that buys 
beef buys banes. 35 
He that buys nuts buys ſhells, but he that buys 
good ale buys naithing elſe. 
He —1 counts a* coſt will ne er put plough in the 
ea 
10 He that cheats me anes, ſhame fa“ him; if he cheat 
me twice, ſhame fa me 
He that clatters to himſell Il tawks to a fool. | 40 
He that canna make ſport ſhould mar nane. 
He that's canker d without a cauſe, maun meaſe 
without amends. 
He that canna do as he wou'd maun do as he may. 
15 He that comes unca'd ſits unſerv'd. 
He that counts before the oſtler counts twice. 45 
He that does his turn in time fits haff idle. 
He that does bidding deſerves na dinging. 
He that does ye an ill turn will ne'er forgi'e ye. 
20 He that deals in dirt has ay foul fingers. 
He that forecaſts a“ perils will win na worſhip. 
He that's far frae his gear is near his tinſell. 
He ons in a gutter, the langer he lies the dir- 
tier 0 
He that's fear'd for a fart will never bide thunder. a 
25 He on s firſt on the midding may wale the-beſt 
eat. 
He that fiſhes before the net, fiſhes lang or he fiſh 
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get 
He that gets gear before he gets wit will die ere he 
- thrive. 
He that gets forgets; but he that wants thinks on, 
He that gangs a borrowing gangs a ſorrowing. 
30 He that gie's a” his gear to his bairns, take up a 
bittle and ding out his harns. 
He that gl '<sa* wad gie nathing. 
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1%, - He that gets anes his nives in dirt can bardly get 
ge er them out. 
He that has gowd may buy land. 
buys He that has an ill wife mould eat butt er. 
35 He that has his cods in a cloven ſtick maun wyſe 
uys them out the beſt way he can. 
He that has wa hoards wall get a third. 
the He that has a good crop may thole ſome thiſtles. 
He that has nae gear to tine may ha'e ſhinsto pine. 
He that has nie filler in his purſe thou'd ha'e filk 
on his tongue. 
40 He that hides can beſt find. 
He that has a wide tharm never has a lang arm. 
He that has ae ſheep in tue flock will like a' the 
lave the becter. 
ay. He that has meickle gets ay mair. 
He that has meick/e wid ay hae mair. 
45 He that has a dog of his ain may gang to the kirk 
wi' a clean breaſt. 
He that has but ae e e mann tent that weil. 
. He that has a mcickle noſe thinks ilk ane ſpeaks 
oꝰt. 
He that hews aboon his head may get a ſpeal in 
his ee. 
ir- He that's ill to himſell will be good to naebody. 
50 He that's ill of his lodging is good at the way- 
kenning. 
He that ii] does never good weens. 
He that in bawdry- w-ſtes his gear, baith ſhame 
and ſkaith he will endure. 
He that kens what will be ci.eap or dears needs be 
- a merchant but for ae year. 
He that keeks through a hole may ſee what will 
vex him. 
55 He that lends his pot may ſeeth his kail in his loof. 
He that lives weil hives lang. 
He lacks my nare wad buy my mare. 
He that * at his ain wok pills the ſport o't. 


als 
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He that lippens to bodden ploughs, his lands lie: 
lee 


60 He that laughs alane will make ſport i in company, 
He that lives upon hope has a ſlim diet. 
He that looks to freets, freets follow him. 
He that marnes a ſlut eats meickle dirt 
He that marries or he be wiſe, will die or he be 
rich 
65 He that meddles wi” toolies comes in for the red 
ding: ſtreak 
He that's no us'd to a ſword lever t where he 
ſhites 
He that never rade never fell 
He that never eats fleſh thinks kavixalds a feaſt 
He that's red for windle ſtraes ſhou'd na fleep on 
lees 
70 He that rides or he be ready, wants ay ſome 00 bis 
graitn 
He that ſpeers a? gets wit o' part 
He that ſhaws his purſe bribes the thief 
He that ſleeps wi' dogs maun riſe wi' flaes 
He that ſlays ſhall be flain 00 
75 He that ſteals can hide 
He that ftiikes my dog wad ftrike myſell if he 
durſt 
He that ſits on a ſtane is twice fein 
He that ſpen s bis gear before he gets't will get 
" Ittle good o't 
He that ſhames et him ſhent 
8 He that ſeeks motes gets motes 
He that ſpeers a” opinions comes ill ſpeed 
He that ſpeaks what he ſhou'd not, will hear what 
be wad not 
He that ſpares to ſpeak ſpares to ſpeed 
He _ ſells ware for words maun live by the 
win 
25 He that ſpeaks wi' a Swi and ſells wi? a cant 
is right like a ſna ke in the ſkin o' a ſaint 


95 
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He that ſtartles at a groat for a crack, a nag for a 
fſtart, or wi' a wife for a fut, will ne'er be well 
money'd, hors'd, or wiv'd 
He that teaches bimſell has a fool for his maſter 
He that wears black maun wear a bruſh on his 
back . 
He that will cheat in play winna be honeſt in ear- 
'" neſt | | 
go He that winna when he may ſhanna when he wad 
He that woos a maid ſhou'd come findle in her 


ſight 
He that woos a widow ſhou'd woo her day and 
night 


He that wad eat the kirnel maun cra k the nut 
He that will to Cowpar will to Cowpar 
95 He that's welcome f.res weil 
He that weil bides weil betides 
He that will not thole, maun flit mony a hole 
He that wreſtles wi? a turd will come foul aff, 
whether u'moſt or nowmoſt 
He was the bee that made the honey 
oo He was ſcant o' news that tald his father was 
hang'd 
he He wears twa faces neath ae cool 
He was mir fleyd than hurt 
He wad gang a mile to flit a ſow 
get He winna ſeu1 you away wi' a ſair heart 
v5 He wats na whilk end o him's uppermoſt - 
He wad fell you in a m>rket 
He woo's for cake ard pudding 
He wad fain be torwaord if he wiſt how 
bat He wad gar you trow that the moon's wade 0? 
green cheeſe 
10 22 wad tine his lugs if they were tacked till 
the im 
ä He wad rake hell for a bodle 


D 2 


ant 


5 His wit gat wings and wad ha'e flown, but pinch- 
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CHAP. XVI. 


Hearken to the hinder end, hereafter comes not 
yet | 

Help is good in a' play 

Hens are ay free o horſe corn 

Hig heſt in court tbe nearer the widdy 


ing poortith pu'd him down 


His auld braſs will buy a new pan 


His bark is waur than his bite 
His egg has ay twa yowks. ; 
His geeſe axe a' ſwans 


40 His heart's in his hoſe 


His meal's a'“ daigh 

His room's better than his company 

His pipe's out | 

His tongue's nae ſlander ; * 


15 His tongue's no in his pouch 


20 Hunger will break thro” ſtane wa's 


25 


Honeſty hauds lang the gate 
Honeſty's the beſt craft 

Hooly and fair gangs far in a day 
Horſes are good of a' hues 


Hunger's hard upon a hale heart 

Hunger's good kitchen 

Hunger thou me and 1'!l harry thee 
Hungry dogs are blyth of burſten puddings 
Hungry fowks are ſoon angry 

Hungry ſtewards wear mony ſhoon 
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CHAP. xvn. 


. Lanes gae a dog his handſell and he was hanged 


ere night. 
I bake nae bread by your ſhins. 
I canna fit and rin, and pith and gather ſpeals. 
KY I can ſcarce believe you, you ſpeak ſac fair. 
5 | canna ſe'l the cow and ſup the milk. 

I carena whether the fire gae about the roaſt, or 
the ro:ſt gae about the fire, f the meat be 
made ready. 

I canna afford you baith tale and lugs. 

I can ſee as far into a mill ſtane as he that pick'd 
it. 

I ha'e ſeen mair ſnaw on ae dike than now on ſe- 
ven. 
10 I ha'e gi'en a ſtick to break my ain head. 

I ha'e anither tow on my rock. 

IT ha'e a good bow, but it's in the caſtle. 

I ha'e had better kail in my cogue and ne'er ga'e 
them a kytch. 

I had rather my bannock ſhould burn than you 
ſnou'd turn. 

15 I had rather gae by your door than o'er your 
grave. 
I had nae mind that I was married, my bridal was 
ſae feckleſs. 

I had _ little butter, and that I cooſt on the 
coals, - 

I hz'e a cauld coal to blaw at. 

I ha'e gotten an ill kame for my ain head. , 

20 J ha'e mair ado than a diſh to waſh. 

J he'e ta'en the ſheaf oo the mare. 

3 


* 
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T ha'e baith my meat and my menſe, 
I ha'e ſeen mair than Ihe eaten. 
I ken by your haff tale what your hale tale means, 
a5 1 ken by my cogue wha milks my cow. 
I ken how the warld wags, he's honour'd maiſt 
has monieſt bags. 
I ken him as weil as I had gane through him wr 
2 lighted candle. 
Ill gre ye a bane to p:ke that will haud your teeth 
. Eawn. 
I'll gi'e yea meeting as Mungo ga'e his mither. 
20 III gar his ain gartens ty up his ain hoſe. 
III gar him draw his belt to his ribs. 
Pll ne'er dirty the bannet I'm gaun to put on. 
I'll keep my mind to myſell, and tell my tale to 
the wind, 
1511 ne er lout ſae high and lift Lie little. 
35 I' ncer put the carle aboon the gentleman. 
PII no creep in his aiſe for a week of his fair 
WEALNET. 
I'll ne'er keep a dog and bark myſell. 
Fl ne er hive poor to die rich. | 
I'll ve'er buy a blind bargain, or a pig in-a pock. 
40 I'll ne er brew drink to treat drunkards. 
IIl-ne'er buy a cow whe: I can get milk ſte cheap. 
I'll rather ſtrive with the lang rigg than the ill 
neighbour. 
V1! ſerve ye when ye ha'e leaſt to do. 
Il take the beſt Frſt as the prieſt did of the 
plumbs. 


13 45 I'll take nae mair o' your counſel than I think fit 


| for me. 
V'NI tell the bourd but not the body. 
1 like not to make a toil o' a pleaſure. 
I'm o'er auld a cat to draw a ſtrae before. 
I'm no ſae blind as Im bleer ey'd. 
50 I'm flyting free wr kim. 


70 


75 


ur 


e 


it 


scors PROVERBS. 45 


I'm nae ſae ſcant of clean pipes as to blaw wi” a 
brunt cutty. 
I'm no every man's dog that whiſtles on me. 
I'm no obliged to ſummer and winter it to you. 
I'm ſpeaking of hay and you of horſe corn, 
55 55 neither ſma* drink thirſty, nor gray bread 
ung 
I might — a better ſpeaker frae hame than you. 
I may come to break an egg in your pouch. 
I ne'er ſat on your coat tail. 
I ne'er lik'd a dry bargain. 
60 1 ne'er loo'd *bout gates, quoth the wife when ſhe 
harl'd her man o'er the ingle. 
I ne'er loo'd meat that craw'd in my crapine. 
I ne'er loo'd water in my fhoon, and my wame's 
made of better leather. \ 
1 éſtood hike a cow on an unco loan. 
I ſpake but ae word, gi'e me but ae ſtrake. 
6; .I think mair o' your kindneſs than it's a' worth. 
1 took him aff the moor for God's ſake, and he 
begins to bite the bairns. | 
I wad be ſcant o' claith to ſole my hoſe wi” dock- 
ens. 
I] wad na fother you for your muck. 
I wad ha'e ſomething to look at on Sunday. 
70 I wadna ca' the king my couſin, 
I wad rather ſee't than hear tell o't. 
1 wadna be deav'd wi” your keckling for a' {your 
eggs. | | 
I winna mak? fiſh o' ane and fleſh o anither. 
I with you readier meat than a rinning hare. 
75 I with ye were able tho' ye ne'er did it. 
I with you as meickle good o't. as dogs get o' graſs. 
I wiſh I had as meickle black ſpice as ye think your. 
ſell wordy o' mice dirt. 
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CHAP. XVII. 


If 7 ſheep loup o'er the dike a' the lave will fol- 
low. 

If a lie cou'd worry you ye wad ha'e been choaked 
langſyne. pes 

If ane winna anither will, the morn's the market. 

. 
If „ at ye, may ſay ye watna. 
5 Fand and ſpills mony a good charter. 

If a man's gaun down the brae ilk ane gres him a 

jundie. , 

If beauty were a plague ſhe wad be a cleanſer. 

If &er 1 find his cart tumbling I ſe g e't a put. 

If he bind the pock ſhe'll fit down upon't. 


10 If be mak” ever a good pudding I'ſe eat the prick 


If he. be rot a ſouter he's a good ſhoe clouter. 
If I canna kep geeſe VII kep gaiſlins. 
If 1 canna do't by might I'll do't by light. 
If I live anither year, PI ca” this year fernyear. 
15 If it can be nae better, it's weil it's nae warſe. 
If - winna be a good ſhoe let it gang down Yr the 
eel. EY 
If it ſerve me to wear, it may gain you to look to. 
If it be 2 faut it's nae ferly. 
If it winna fell it winna fewer. 
20 If marriages are made in Heaven, ye ha'e had few 
| friends there. 
If ſtrakes be good to gi'e they'll be good to get. 
If the laird flights the lady his menzie will be 
ready. | | 


If the de'il be laird ye'll be tenant. 
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If things were to be done twice ilka ane wad be 
wile. 
25 If the de'il find you idle he'll ſet ye to wark. 
If wads were yads beggars wad ride. 
If we ha'e little gear we habe leſs care. 
If ye ha'e little gear guide it the better. 
If ye dinna like what I can gre, tak“ what ye 
rought wi' ye. 
zo If ye were as ſkitterfu? as ye're ſcornfu', ye wad 
mak* foul faldings. 
If ye ca' me ſcabbed I'll ca* you ſcaw'd. 
If ye can ſpend meickle, put the mair to the fire. 
If ye brew well ye'll drink the better. 
If ye loe me kyth it. 
35 If ye be angry claw your wame, and cool in the 
n a ſkin ye het in. 
If ye wad be a merchant fine, beware of auld hore _. 
ſes, herring, and wine. 
If ye ſell your purſe to your wife, gi'e her your 
bdbreeks to the bargain. ; 
k If ye tell your ſervant your ſecret ye mak? him 
your maſter, 1 | 
If ye had as little money as ye ha'e manners, ye 
wad be the pooreſt man o' your kin. 
40 If ye win at whoring yell tine at naithing. 
If ye do a wrang mak' a mends. 
If ye do nae ill dinna ill like, if ye ſteal n my kail 
break nae my dike. | 
If your tail were as dinfome as your tongue ye 
wadna ſa'r ſweet. | 
If you ſerve the tod ye maun hear up his tail. 
45 If ye wad live for ever, waſh the milk frae your 
wer. 
If ye wad be haly, healthy, and wealthy, riſe ſoon 
1 the morning. | 


ket- 
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CHAP. XIX. 


In bairns are beſt heard at hame. 
Ill beef ne er made good broo”. 
Ill comes upon war's back. 
III counſel will gar a man ſtick his ain mare. 
5 In doers are ay ill dreaders. 
JI deem'd haff hang'd. 
Wl getting het water frae neath cauld ice. 
- Ul herds mak”? fat foxes. 
Ill hearing mak's wrang redeariing. 


10 III's good a friſt. 


Ill laying up mak” s mony thieves. 
In news are aft o'er true. 

Ill payers are ay good cravers. 
Ill to tak” and eith to tire. 


15 Ill weeds wax weil. 


III workers are ay good to- putters. 
II will ne'er ſpake weil. 


Il won gear winna enrich the third heir. 
Ill won as ill war'd. 


a0 Joke at leiſure, you kenna wha may jybe yourſcll. 


Jouk and let the jaw gae o er. 


It came wi' the wind, let it gang wi' the water. 


It canna rain but it pours. 


It had been a pity to ha'e burt twa houſes wr 


them. 


25 It gangs in at ae er and out at the ither. 


10 
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CHAP. XX. 


It's a baugh brewing that's no good in the new- 
ing. 

It's a bare moor that ye gang throw, and no get a 
heather-cow. 

It's a cauld ſtamock that naithing heats on. 

It's a good gooſe that draps ay. 

5 It's a good game that fills the wame. 
it's a good tongue that ſays nae ill, 
It' - 2 poor man's blade, it will bow or it 
rea 

It's a hard taſk to be poor and leal. 

-It's an Hl wind that blaws naebody good. 

10 It's an ill cauſe that the lawyers think ſhame of. 
It's an ill pack that's no worth the cuſtom. | 
It's a lamb at the up-taking, but an auld ſheep or 

ye get it aff. 
It's a mean mouſe that has but ae hole. 
It's a' outs and ins like Willy Wood's wife's 
wame. | 

15 It's a naſty bird that files its ain neſt. 

It's a poor kin that has neither whore nor thief 
in't. 

It's a ſign o' a hale heart to rift at the rumple. 

It's a ſtinking praiſe comes out o' ane's ain mouth, 

It's a fin to lie on the de'il. 

20 It's a ſhame to eat the cow and worry on the tail. 

It's a fairy collop that's got aff the breaſt o a ca» 
pon. 

It's a fair field where a's ſlain. 

It's a ſooth dream that's ſcen waking. 
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I t's a ſour reek where the goodwife dings the good- 
man 
25 It's a filly flock where the ewe bears the bell. 3 
It's a ſairy hen that canna ſcrape for ae bird. 
It's a fair dung bairn that mayna greet. 
It's a tight tree that has neither knap nor gaw. 
It's a' tint that's done to auld fowk and bairns. 
It's a tint that fell by 6 
It's a thrawn fac'd weane that's gotten againſt the 
Dad's will 
It's beſt ganging wi' a horſe in ane's hand 
It's but kindly that the pock ſa'r of the herring 
It's better to ſup wi” a cutty than want a ſpoon 6 
35 It's by the head that the cow gie's milk | 
It's clean. about the. wren's door where there | is 
nought within 
It's come to meickle, but is no come to that 
It's dear coft honey that's I:ck'd aff a thora 
It's eith crying Yool on anither man's ſtool 70 
40 It's eith learning ill praticks 
It's e:th finding a ſtick to ſtrike a dog 
It” 2 to ſeek and ill to find like * maiden- 
ead 
It's fair in ha' where beards wag a' 
It's a good mawt that comes a will 75 


45 It's good baking beſide meal 


It's good ſleeping in a hale ſkin 


Its good to be out o' harm's gate 


It's good to nip the briar in the bud 
It's good fiſh whea its gripp'd 


go It's good to dread the warſt, the beft will be the 80 


welcomer 

It's good to be ſib to ſiller 

It's good to be good in your time, ye kenna how 
lang it may laſt 

It's good to be merry and wiſe, quoth the miller 
when be mouter'd twice 
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It's good gear that pleaſes the merchant 
55 2 to ha'e our cogue out when it rains 
2 


It's good to ha'e twa ſtrings to your bow 
It's good to be ſide but no trailing 
It's hard to gar an auld mare leave flinging 
It's hard to fit in Rome and ftrive wi? the Pope 
60 It's hard for a greedy c'e to hae a ltal heart 
It's hard to pleaſe a part es 
It's hard baith to ha'e and want 
It's ill to be ca'd a thief and ay found piking 
It's ill crooking before cripples 
65 It's ill kitchen that keeps the bread away 
It's — to bring out o' the fleſh what's bred i” the 
e 
It's ill getting breeks aff a bare arſe 
It's ill to lear the cat to the kirn 
It's ill t. king corn frae geeſe 
70 It's ill bringing butt what's no there benn 
It ill ſets a haggiſe to be roaſted 
It's ill your kyte's common 
It's ill meddling between the bark and the rind 
It's ill making a filk purſe of a ſow's lug, or a 
touting horn of a tod's tail 
75 It's ill putting a blyth face on a wae heart 
It's ill prizing green barley 
It's kittle ſhooting at corbies and clergy 
It's kittle for the cheeks when the hurlbarrow gaes 
o'er the briz o' the noſe 
It's kittle to waken ſleeping dogs 
80 It's lang or the de'il be found dead at a dike fide 
It's lang or ye cry ſhew to an egg 
It's lang or l:ke-to-Gie fill the kirk-yard 
It's meickle gars the tailor laugh, ſouters girn ay 
It's needleſs to bid a wood man rin 
$ It's needleſs to pour water on a drown*d mouſe 
It's no the cowl that 1 5 the friar 
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It's nae fin to tak' a good price, but in gi'eing il 
meaſure 
It's nae mair to ſee a woman greet than to ſee a 
gooſe gae barefoot 
It's nae play when ane laughs and anither mats 
go It's no tint that a friend gets 
It's no the way to grip a bird to fling your bannet 
"TOE: - 4 
It's no ilka ane that finds the ſtink o their ain fart 
It's no what is the, but what has ſhe 
It's nae laughing to girn in a widdy 
95 It's o er far between the kitchen and the ha? 
It's o'er late to ſpare when the bottom's bare 
It's o'er ſtark meat for your ſtamock 
It's paſt jouking when the head's aff 
It's weil won that's won aff the wame 
10 It's weil war'd that waſters want 
It's weil that our fauts are no written on our face 
It's time enough to ſkreigh when ye're ſtrucken Io 
It's time enough to mak' my bed when I'm gawn 
to ly down 
It's the beſt ſpake in your wheel 
105 It keeps his noſe at the grindſtane 
It maun be true that a* towk ſays 
It may come in an hour that winna come in ſeven MI; 5 
year 
It will be a feather out o? your wing 
It ſets a ſow weil to wear a faddle 
10 It ſets you weil to gab again wi' your bannet 
It was ne'er for naithing that the gled whiſtled 
It will be a het day gars you ſtartle 


It will be a dirten pingle between them 8 
It will be the laſt word o' his teſtament 
115 It will be a fire when it burns, quoth the tod when 
| he pſh'd on the ice 
It will {ef his beard in a bleeze 
25 


en 
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CHAP. XXI. 


Kail hains bre d 
Kame findle kame ſair 
Kameſters are aye criſhy 
Keek in the ſtowp was ne'er 2 good fellow 
5 Keep as meickle of a Scots tongue as will lick an 
Ingliſman's arſe | 
Keep hame and hame will keep you 
* => and it will be dirt, keep lint and it will 
e ilk 
Keep out o* his company that cracks o' his cheatry 
Keep ſomething for a ſair foot 
10 Keep your ain fiſh guts to your ain ſea maws 
Keep your kill-dry'd taunts to your mouldy-hair'd 
maidens | 
Keep your tongue within your teeth 
| Keep that at hame wi' your ſell 
Keep the feaſt till the feaſt day 
15 Keep the ſtaff in your ain hand 
Keep your breath to cool your crowdie 
Keep your mouth cloſe and your een open 
Ken yourſell and your neighbour winna miſken 
ou 
Kend fowk's nae company 
20 Ken when to ſpend and when to ſpare, and ye 
- needna be biſſy, and ye'll ne'er be bare 
Kindneſs comes a will, it canna be coft 
Kindneſs will creep where it canna gang 
Kindneſs canna ay ſtand on ae fide 
Kindle a candle at baith ends it will ſoon be done 
25 Kings are out o' play 
Kings ha'e lang . ä 
2 
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Kings caff's worth other fowk's corn 
Kings cheeſe gaes haff away in parings 
Kings and bears aft worry their keepers 
30 Kiſſing gaes by favour 
Kiſs ye me till I be white, and that will be an ul 
web to bleach 
Kiſs a ſclate ſtane and that winna flaver you 
Kiſs a carle and clap a carle, and that's the way to 
tine a carle 
Kiſs my arſe Kilmarnock, de'il a penny I aw you 
35 Ketty Sweerock frae where ſhe ſat, cries reik me 
this and reik me that 
Kyth in your ain colours that fowk may ken you 


* XXII. 


Lacking breeds lazineſs, praiſes breed pith 
Laith to bed and laith to riſe 
Lang mint little dint 
Lang faſting hains nae meat 
5 Lang-look*d-for comes at laſt 
Lang faſting gathers wind 
Lang leal lang poor 
Lang or ye cut Fawkland wood wi” a penknife 
Lang or four bare legs gather heat in a bed 
10 Lang — and little — mak's a poor 
prie 
Lang ſtraes are nae motes 
Lang tongu'd wives gae lang wi' baira 
Lang tarrying tines thank | 
Lang ſports turn to earneſt | 
15 Langeſt at the fire ſooneſt finds cauld 
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Langer laſts year than yule 
Lang or ye ſaddle a foal 
Lang ſpeaking part maun ſpill 
Laſſes are like lamb legs, they'll neither ſaut no 
| keep : 
20 Law's coſtly, take a pint and ? gree 
Law makers ſhou'd na be law breakers 
Laugh at leiſure, ye may greet ere night 
Laugh and lay't down again 
Lay the head o' the ſow to the tail o' the grice 
25 Lay the ſweet fide o' your tongue til't 
Lay =_ fib ide undermoſt, and reckon when ye 
riſe | 
Leal heart never lied 
Leave welcome bchind ye 
Leave aff as lang as the play's good 
30 Learn your good dam to kirn waſh 
Learn young learn fair 
Leave the court or it leave thee 
Learn you to a uſe and ye'll ca't cuftom 
Learn the cat to the kiru and ſhe'll ay be lickin 
35 Letna the plough ſtand to ſlay a mouſe 
Let alane mak's mony a iown 
Let ac de'il ding anither 
Let a? trades live, quoth the wife when ſhe burnt 
her beſom 
Let a friend gang wi' a fie 
40 Let bell'd wathers break the ſnaw 
Let by-ganes be by-ganes, and fair play in time to 
come 
Let him tak” a ſpring on his ain fiddle 
Let him haud the bairn that aught the bairn | 
Let him come to himſell like Macgibbon's crow- 
die 
45 Let him cool in 1 the ſkin he het in 
Leet him that's cauld blaw up the ingle 
Let his ain wand ding him 
Let it fa' upon the fevelt © - 
E 3 
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38 SCO TS PROVERBS. 
Let ilka ane be content wi' his ain kavel 
50 Let ilka ſheep hang by its ain ſhank 
Let ne'er your gear o'er gang you 
Let ne'er iorrow come ſae near your heart 
Let the meickle horſe get the meickle wonlyne 
Let the horns gang wi' the hide 
55 Let the morn come and the meat wi” it 
Let the eard big the dike 
Let the kirk ſtand iꝰ the kirk yard 
Let them laugh that win 
Let them care that come behind 


— 
— — 


CHAP. XXIIIL 


Lick your loof and lay't to mine, dry leather jeegs 


ay 
 Lickmydowp's a court poſt 
Lie for him and he'll ſwear for you 
Light ſuppers mak' lang life days 
5 Little winning mak's a heavy purſe . 
Lightly come lightly gane 
Light burdens break nae banes 
_ — 8 to like, a ſcabbed horſe to an auld 
Ike 
Like Scots men, ay wiſe behind the hand 


10 Like the cur in the crub, he'll neither do nor let 


do 
Like Lamington's mare, ye brake brawly aff but 
ſoon ſet up | 
Like butter i' the black dogs hawſe 
_ a Scots man, ye tak' your mark frae an ill 
our | | 1 


30 


3. 


88 


| SCOTS PROVERBS. 39 
Likely lies aft i' the mire, when unlikely wins 


thro* 
15 am the maidens o' Bayordie, ye learn by the 


Lik'd . haff bought 
Like hens, ye rin ay to the heap 
Like's an ill mark 
Like the bairns o Falkirk, ye mind naithing but 
miſchief 
20 Like a ſow playing on a trump 
Like the kimmer that claw'd the ſtool inſtead o 
her arſe 
Like the. wife, that ne? er cries for the ladle till 
the pot rins o'er 
Like the cat, fain fiſh wad ye eat, but ye are laith 
to weet your fect | 
Like the wife wi' the mony daughters, the _ 
comes hindmoſt 
25 Lips gae laps gae drink and pay 
Lippen to me but look to yourſell 
Little kens the wife that fits by the fire, how the 
wind blaws on hurle burle ſwire 
Little Jock gets the little diſh, and that hauds him 
lang little 
Little can a lang tongue lien 
30 Little ken'd the leſs care'd for 
Little gear the leſs care 
Little wats the ill willy wife what a dinner may 
haud in 
Little odds between a feaſt and a fou wame 
Little ſaid is ſoon mended, little gear's ſoon ſpend- 
ed 
35 _— wit i' the head mak's meickle travel to the 
ect 
Little meddling mak's fair parting 
Little may an auld nag do that maunna nigher 
Little dogs ha'e lang tails 
Little menſe to the chec ks to bite aff the noſe 
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40 Live and let live | 
Live upon love as lav'rocks do on leeks 
Look before ye lowp, 'ye'll ken the better how ta 
light 
Lordſhips change manners 
Loud on the loan was ne'er a good milk cow 
45 Love and jealouſy are ſindle findry 
Love and light winna hide 
Love and lordſhips like nae marrows 
Love and raw peaſe break the heart and burſts the 
wame 
Love's as warm amang cotters as courtiers 
50 Love has nae lack, be the dame ne'er ſae black 
Love me love my dog 
Love me lightly love me lang 
Love o'er het ſooneſt cools 
Love o'erlooks mony fauts 
55 Love your friend and look to yourſe!l 
Ly in your bed and lippen to that 


[ 


CHAP. XXIV. 


Maidens ſhon'd be mim till they's re married, and 
then they may burn kirks 
Maidens ſhould be mild and meek, quick to hear 
and flaw to ſpeak. 
Maidens barns are ay well bred 
Maidens tochers and miniſters ſtipends are ay leſs 
than ca'd 
5 Mair by luck than good guiding 
Mair haſte the waur ſpeed, quoth the tailor to the 
lang threed 
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Mair hamely than welcome 
Mair nice than wiſe 
Mak” ae wrang ſtep and down you gae 


x0 Mak” a kirk and a mill o't 


Mak' ſrie nds o' fremit fowk 
Mak' nae bawks o' good bear land 
Mak' the beſt o' an ill bargain 
Mak? your hay when the ſun ſhines 
15 Malice is ay mindfu* 
Man propones but God diſpones . 
Marry a beggar and get a looſe for your tocher 
Marry in haſte repe:t at leiſure 
Marry aboon match and get a maſter 
20 Maſtery m:ws down the meadow 
May bids keep a lock hay 
May bees flee not at this time o' the year 
Maybe your pot may need my clips 
Me-ly mou'd maids ſtand lang at the mill 
25 Meaſure twice eut but anes 
Meat's good but menſe is better 
Meat feeds, and claith cleads, but manners mak's 
the man 
Meat and maſs hinders nae man 
Meddle wi' your match 
30 Men are not to be met by inches 
Mettal's dangerous in a blind mare 
Met and meaſure mak's a man wiſe 
Meſſengers ſhou'd neither be headed nor hang'd 
Meickle fails that fools think 
5 Meickle corn mickle care 
Meickle wad ay hae mair 
Meickle ſpoken part ip'lt _ 
Meickle power make mony faes 
Meickle mouth'd fowk has ay hap to their meat 
40 Meickle mufing mars the memory 
Meickle maun a good heart thole ; 
Meickle may fa' between the cap and the lip. 
Meickle water rins by that the miller wats not of 


- 
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Meickle pleaſure ſome pain I 
45 Meickie about ane quoth the de'il to the coallier 

Meickledom is nae virtue 

Might o' ercomes right 

Mills and wives are ay wanting 

Mint ere ye ſtrike | | 20 
50 Minting gets nae bairns 

Miſterfu' fowk maunna be mensfou? 

Miſter mak's man o' craft 


Miſtreſs afore fowk, good wife behind backs, where 


lies the diſh clout 
2. 
CHAP. XXV. gc 


Money will gar the pot play tho' the dei viſh in 
the fire | 
Money is welcome in a dirten clout 
Money mak's money 
Money mak's a man free ilka where 35 
5 Mony hands mak' light wark 
Mony a ane kiſſes the bairn for love o? the nurice 
_— maſters, quoth the paddock when ilka tine 
the harrow took him a tid 
3 hounds may ſoon worry ae hare 
Mony excuſes piſhes the bed 40 
xo Mony heads are better than ane 
Mony purſes had friends lang together 
Mony fair promiſes at marriage make few at tocher 
good paying 
Mony ſay weil when it was ne'er waur 
Mony care for meal that ter baken bread e- 
nough 
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15 Mony a ane ſerves a thankleſs maſter | 
Mony a ane tines the haff merk whinger for the 
haffpenny whang 
Mony lack what they wad ha'e in their pack 
Mony wyte their wife for their ain thriftleſs life 
20 Mony dogs die or ye fa” heir 
Mony a ane's gear has haſten'd their hinderend 
Mony aunts mony eems, mony kin and few 
friends 
Mony good nights is lafth away 
Mony words fill na the firlot 
25 Mony ane's coat ſaves his doublet 
Mony ways to kill a dog tho? ye dinna hang him 
Mony cooks ne'er mad: good kail 
Mony ſma's mak? a great | | 
Mony a ane mak's an errand to the ha' to bid the 
lady good day e 
30 Mory irons i' the fire part maun cool 
Mony a ane ſpeaks o' Robin Hood that ne'er ſhot 
in his bow 
Mony kens the goodfellow that kenna the good- 
tellow's wife 
Mony ane opens their pack and ſells nae wares 
Mouy a ane ſpears the gate they ken fu' weil 
35 Mony women mony words, mony geele mony 
turds ä 
Mouths are nae meaſure 
Mows may come to carneſt 
Moyen does meickle, but money does mair 
Murder will out 
40 Mutton's ſweet, and gars mony die or they be 
ſick 
Miuſt's a king's word 
My ſon's my ſon ay till he get a wife, my daugh- 
ter's my daughter a? the days o' her life 
My neiſt neighbour's ſkaith is my preſent peril 
My tongue is no 'ncath your belt 
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45 My market's made, ye may lick a whip-ſhaſt* 
My profit's no your tinſel 


—— 
— 


CHAP. XXVI. 


Nze butter ſticks to his bread 
Nae fool to an auld fool 
Nae friend to a friend in need 
Nae fleeing without wings 
$5 Nae great loſs but there's ſome ſma? advantage 
Nae langer pipe nae langer dance 
Nae man has a tack o' his life 
Nae man can mak his ain hap 
Nae man can thrive unleſs his wife lets him 


: bours like 
=_ Nae mair haſte than good ſpeed 
4 Nae penny nae pater- noſter 
i | Nae profit. but pains 
| Nac ſooner up than her head's in the ambry 
15 Nae ſafe wading in unco waters 
Nae weather's ill if the wind be ſtill 
Nae wonder ye be auld like, ilka thing, faſhes ye 


Nae wonder dirt be dear when farts gi'e five bil 


* ing 
Nae wonder to ſee waſters want 
20 Naithing freer than a gift 
Naithing comes fairer to light than what has been 
lang hidden 
Naithing is balder than a blind mare 
Naithing enters into a cloſe hand 


10 Nae man can live langer in peace than his neigh- 
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Naithing ſae croufe as a new waſhen louſe 

23 Naithing's ill to be done when will's at hame 

' Naithing to be done in haſte but gripping of flaes 
Naithing to do but draw in your ſtool and fit down 
Naithing venture naithing win | | 
Nane but fools and knaves lay wagers 
Nane ferlies mair than fools 
Nane ſhou'd drink but them that can drink 
Nane ſae weil but he hopes to be better 
Nane can mak” a bore but ye'll find a pin till't 
Nane can play the fool ſae weil as a wiſe man 

35 Narrow gather'd widely ſpent 

Nature paſſes nurture | 
Near's my fark but nearer my ſkin 
Neareſt the heart neareſt the mou” 

Nearer the e en the mae beggars 

40 Neareſt the kirk the fartheſt frac God 
Neck or naithing, the king loo's nae cripples 
Neceſlity has nae law | 
Need mak's a man o* craft | | 8 
Need will gar an auld wife trot and a naked man 

rin 2 - 

45 Neither fiſh nor fleſh nor good red herring 
Neither ſae finfu” as to fink, nor ſo haly as to ſaunt 
New lords ha'e new laws 
Ne'er a barrel better herrings 
Ne'er break out o' kind to gar your friends ferly 

at you * 

zo Neer draw your durk when a dunt will do't 

Ne'er find taut wi' my ſhoon unleſs ye pay my 
- cobler | 
Ne er gae to the de' wi” a diſh-clout about your 
head 
Ne'er gi'e me my dead in a toom diſh - 
Ne'er kiſs a man's arſe till he let down his breeks 

55 Ne'er jaw water on a drown'd mouie I 
Ne'er kiſs a man's wife or dight his knife, for 

he'll do baith afcer you 
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Ne'er lippen o'er meickle to a new friend or an 
auld enemy c 
Ne'er let on you, but laugh in your ain ſleeve 
Ne'er mak* toom rooſe 
60 Ne'er meet ne'er pay 
Ne'er marry a widow unleſs her firſt man waz 
hang' d g | | 
 Ne'er put a ſword in a wood man's hand 
Ne'er put the plough before the owſen 
Ne'er quat certainty for hope 
65 Neer o'er auld to learn 
Ne*er rax aboon your reach 


Ne'er ſay ill-fellow deal ye with 


. Ne'er ſ3y gae but gang 
Ne'er ſcad your lips in other fowks kail 
70 Ne'er ſeek a wife till ye ken what to do wi? her 
* Ne'er ſhaw me the meat but the man 
Ne'er ſhaw your teeth unleſs ye can bite 
Ne er ftrive againſt the ſtream 
Ne'er tell your fae when your foot fleeps 
75 Ne'er tak' a fore hammer to break an egg when 
ye can do*t wi' a pen knife | 
Ne'er uſe the taws when à gloom can do the 
turn | TA, 
Ne'er venture ne'er win | 
Nipping and ſcarting's Scot's fowk's wooing 
Nineteen nay- ſays o' a maiden are haff a gran 


80 Now's now, and yule's in winter 


without ability, is like a pudding without 
luet 
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O'er braw a purſe to put a plack in 
O'er haly was hanged and rough and ſonſy wan 
awa 
O'er meickle o' ae thing is good for naithing 
O'er meickle hamelineſs ſpills good courteſy 
5s O'er meickle cookery ſpills the brachan 
O'er meickle looſe leather about your chafts 
O'er meickle daffia downa 
O'er mony grieves but hinder the wark 
O'er narrow counting culzies nae kindneſs 
10 O'er rackleſs may repent 
O'er ficker o'er looſe \ 
O'er ſtrong meat for your weak ſtomack 
O' a? ſorrow a fou ſorrow's beſt 
O' a' fiſh i“ the fea herring is the king 
1; O' a' meat i' the warld drink gaes beſt down 
O' a little tak” a little, when there's nought 
tak” a' 
O' bairns gifts ne'er be fain, nae ſooner they gi'e 
but they ſeek them again 
We O' enough men leave 
O' ill debtors men get aiths 
20 O' other fowks leather ye tak' large whangs 
O' twa ills chuſe the leaſt 
On painting and fighting look adriegh 
Open confeffion is good for the ſaul 
Oppreſſion will mak” a wiſe man wood 
25 Our fins and debts arc aften mair than we think of 
Out o' debt out o' danger 
Out ©” the peat-pot into the gutter 
Out o' Davy Lindſay mo Wallace 
2 
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Out o fight out o' langour 
30 Out o' God's bleſſing into the warm ſun 
Out the high- gate is fair play 


| 


CHAP. XXVIII. 
Pay him hame in his ain coin 
Penny wiſe and pound fool 
Pennyleſs ſauls may pine in purgatory 
Peter in Paul's out 
5 Pith's good in a* play 
Placks and bawbees grow pounds 
Play's good while it is play _ 
Play wi' your play feres | - 
' Pleaſe your kimmer and ye'lF eafily guide your 
"ls | 
10 Plenty makes dainty 
Poor fowk are ſoon piſhed on 
Poor fowk's friends ſoon miſken them 
Poor fowk are fain o little 
Poortith parts gaod company 
15 Poortith wi” patience is leſs painfu” 
Poorly fits richly warms 
Poſſeſſion is eleven points o' the law 
Praiſe but profit puts nought i' the pot 
Pray and put to your hand 
20 Pride and grace dwell never in ae place 
Pride ne'er leaves its maſter till he get a fa? 
Pride and ſwcerneſs tak? meickle uphadding 
Pride finds nae cauld 


Proviſion in ſeaſon mak's a bien houſe 


S 
! 
4 
N 
| 
1 
4 
4 
1 
Y 


— — 


* 
[ 
4 
4 
$ 
[ 
W 
8 
# 
4 
4 


20 


SCOTS/ PROVERBS: 69 


25 Poets and painters ha'e liberty to lie 
Put a coward to bis metal and he'll fight the del 
Put anither man's bairn in your boſom, and he'll 
creep out at your ſleeve. 
Put on your ſpurs and be at your ſpeed 
Put twa pennies in a purſe and they'll creep to- 
gether 
zo Put the ſaddle on the right horſe 
Put your hand nae farther than your ſleeve will 
reach 
Put your hand i ' the _—_ and tak” out an adder 
or an cel 
Put your hand twice to your bannet for anes to 
your pouch 
Put your finger i“ the fire and ſay it was your for- 
tune 
35 Puddings and paramours ſhou'd be r handled 
Puddings and wort are haſty dirt | 


CHAP, XXIX. 


Quality without quantity is little thought of 
uey caffs are dear veal 
dick for you'll never be cleanly 
uick at meat quick at wark 
5 Quick returns mak” rich merchants 


F 3 
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CHAP. XXX, 


Rackleſs youth mak's ruefu' eild 
| Raiſe nae mae de'ils than ye're able to lay 
Rather ſpill your joke than tine * friend 
Raw dawds mak? fat lads | 
£ Raw leather raxes - | | [ 
Reayers ſhou'd na be ruers 
Reckon up your winning at your bed Hock 
- - Red wood mak's good ſpindles 
Refer my coat and tine a ſleeve 
10 Remove an auld tree and it will wither 
Remember man, and keep in mind, a faithfu' E 
friend is hard to find. p 
Rich fowk ha'e rowth o' friends 
Ride fair and jap nane 
Right mixture mak's good mortar 6 
15 Right wrangs nae man I; 
Rob Gib's contract, ſtark love and kindneſs 
| Rob Peter to pay Paul 
Robin that herds on the height, can de as blyth as 
N 


Sir Robert the knight 

Rome was na bigged in ae day ; 
20 Rooſe the ford as ye find it 2c 

Roofe the fair day at e'en 

Rot him away wi' butter and eggs 

Royet lads may mak' fober men 

Rue and time grow baith in ae garden 
25 Rule youth weil, for eild will rule it fell. 
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CHAP. XXXI, 


Sae mony men ſae mony 8 | 
Sail quoth the king, Haud quoth the wind 
Sain yourſell frae the del and the laird's bairns 
Sair cravers are ay ill payers 
5 Satan reproving fin 
Saut quoth the ſouter when he had eaten a cow a 
but the tail 
Saw thin ſhear thin . 
Saw wheat in dirt and rye in duſt 
Say weil and do weil end wi' ae letter, 
10 Say weil's good, but do weil's better 
' Say ſtill no and yell ne' er be married 
Saying gangs cheap 
Scant o, grace hears lang preachings \ 
-*Scant o' cheeks mak”s a lang noſe | 
15 Scart the cogue wad ſup mair 
Scorn comes commonly wi' ſkaith 
Seeing's believing a? the warld o'er 
See for love and buy for money 
Seek your ſaw where ye gat your ail, and beg your 
- barm where ye buy your ale 


20 Seek meickle and get ſomething, ſeek little and get 


naithing 

Seethe ſtanes in butter the broo will be good 

Secord thoughts are beſt 

Seil ne'er comes till ſorrow be away 

Send you to the fea ye e' no get ſaut water 

25 Send your gentle blood to the maket ul ſce 

what it will buy 

Self deed ſelf face 

Serve your ſell till your bairns come to age 
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Set a beggar on horſeback he'1] ride to the de'il 
Set that down on the back fide o“ your count boox 
30 Set a knave to grip a knave 
Set a ſtout heart to a ſtay brae 
Set your foot .upon that, and it winna lowp on 
your face 


Shame fi them that ſhame think to do themſclves 


a good turn 
Shame's paſt the ſhed o' your hair 
35 Sharp ſtomacks mak” ſhort graces 
Shaw me the man and I'll ſhaw you the law 
Shawl waters mak” maiſt din 
.. She's a wiſe wife that wats her ain wierd _ 


She that gangs to the well wi” ill will, either the 


pig breaks, or the water will ſpill 
30 She looks as if butter wadna melt in her mou 
She's as canker'd as gin ſhe had piſh'd on a nettle 
She has na gotten the firſt ſeat on the amidden 
Sbe looks like a lady in a landward kirk | 
She's as leal a maiden as the man left her 


45 She brake her elbuck at the kirk door 


She'll keep her ain fide o' the houſe, and gang up 
and down in yours 
She has cooſten a lezgen girth 
She's ſpinning clews for the midden, and wae to 
the wabſter 
She hauds up her head like a hen drinking water 
50 She that tak's gifts herſell ſhe ſells, and ſhe that 
- gres them does nought elle 
She'll be a good ſale wiſp 
She's not to be made a ſang of 
She's better than ſhe's bon 
She's gotten a kid in her kilting 
75 She'll wear like a horfe ſhoe, ay the langer the 
clearer _ 
She's black but ſhe has a ſweet ſmack 
She's rig at the ns ſhe e at ſempear 
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| Shod i” the cradle and barefoot on the ſtibble 
D08 Short fowk are ſoon angry, their heart's ſoon at 
their mou? | 


CHAP. XXXIIL. 


he Sic a man as thou wad be, draw thee to fic com- 
an 
Sic — fic maſter, fic prieſt fic offering 
| Sic as ye gre fic will ye get 
© BK Sic things will happen if we ſell ale 
| 5 Sic reek as is therein comes out o' the lum 
Silence grips the mouſe 
Silks and ſatins put out the kitchen fire 
Sindle ride tines the ſpurs 
* Sindle ſeen ſoon forgotten 
10 Slaw at meat flaw at wark 
- Slander leaves a flur 


to Smooth waters rin deep 
; Sma' fiſh are better than nae fiſh | 
a) Soon enough to cry chuck when it's out o' the 
at ſhell | | 
15 Soon ripe ſoon rotten, ſoon het ſoon cauld 

Soon up ſoon i' the ambry $ 

Soon enough if weil enough 

Some wy may come to kaim your head back - 
war | 
Some has hap and ſome ſticks i the gap 


20 Sorrow's ſoon enough when it comes 
Sorrow and ill weather come unſent for 
Sorrow and ill life mak” ſoon an auld wife 
Some ha'e a hantle fauts, ye're only a ne'er do weil 


2 


LA > = - - - _— = 
* = f - =_ - - * — — 2 lt — — D = 


74 SCOTS PROVERBS. 


Sowr plumbs quoth the tod when he coudna lim 
Gewee- 2 4 | t 
25 Souters and tailors count hours 
Souters ſhou'dna gae ayont their laſt 
Souters ſhou'dna be ſailors that can neither ſteer 
nor row . | 
Spare at the ſpigot and let out the bung 
Spare when your young and ſpend when your auld 
30 Spae weil and ha'e weil 
Speak the truth and ſhame the de'il 
Speer at Jock Thief if I be a leal man 
Spend and God will ſend, ſpare and be bare 
Speak good o' pipers, your father was a fidler 
35 Speak when you're ſpoken to, and drink when you 
are drunken to 
Speak o' the de' il and he'll appear 
Spilt ale is waur than water 
Spit on a ſtane and it will be wet at laſt 
Standers-by ſee mair than gameſters 
40 Standing dubs gather dirt 
Stay and drink o? your ain browſt 
Stay nae langer in your friend's houſe than ye are 
welcome | 
Sticking gangs na by ſtrength, but by right guid- 
ing o' the gooly 
- Stown dints are ſweeteſt 
45 Strike as ye feed and that's but ſoberly 
Strike the iron as lang as it's het 
Stuffing hauds out ſtorms 
Sturt fellows a' extremes 
Sturt pays nae debt 
50 Sudden friendſhip ſare repentance 
Supp' d out wort was ne'er good ale 
Surfeits flay mae than ſwords 
Sweet i' the bed and ſweer up i the morning, is 
not the beſt houſe-wife 
Swear by your brunt ſhins 
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5 Sweet at the on-taking ſowr | in the aff putting 


Sweer to bed and 0 up i' the morning 


CHAP. XXXIIL 


h * 
Tak' our will o't as the cat did o' the haggtſe 
Tak? it a' and pay the merchant 
Tak' a ſpring o your fiddle, and dance when ye 
ha'e done 
Tak' the bit and the buffet wi't 
5s Tak” a pint and gree, the law's coſtly 
Tak“ your ain will and then ye'll no die o the pet 
Tak” time ere time be tint 
Tak” your venture as mony a good ſhip has done 
Tak' your thanks to feed your cat 


. © Tak? nae mair on your back than you're able to 


bear 
Tak” wit i your anger 
Tak” care o' the man that God has marked 
Tak' as ye come too 
Tak? a hair of the dog that bit you 
15 Tak' part o' the peif when the pack's a dealing 
Tak” your will you're wiſe enough 
Tak' a man by his word and a cow by her horn 
T+k? me not up before 1 fa? 
Tak? up the next you find 
20 Tam tell-truth's nae courtier 
Tary breeks pay nae fraught 
Tapped hens like cock crawing 
Tear ready tail ready _ 
Teila tale to am. Te and ſhe*!l let a fart 
25 Lell nae tales out o' the ſchool 
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Tell not your fae when your foot's ſleeping 
Tell your gley'd g goodame that J 
That's a tee'd d ba? 
That's a tale o' twa drinks * 
30 That's but ae doctor's opinion 
That bowt came neꝰ er out o' your bag. 
That's carrying ſawt to Dyſart, and puddings to 
Tranent J 
That's for the father but no for the ſon 
That's for that and butter's for fiſh 
35 That's Halkerſton's cow 
That's my tale, whare's yours 
That's hard, as the wife ſaid when ſhe ſhit flint 
That's the piece a ſtep-bairn ne er gat 2 
That's the way to marry me if ye ha'e hap to | 
doit - 
40 That which God will gi e the deꝰil canna reeve 
That winna be a mote i' your marriage 
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CHAP. XXXIV. 


The auld aver may die waiting for new graſs 
The auld dog maun die in ſome body's aught 
The back and the belly hauds every ane buſy 4 
The bairn ſpeaks i the field what he hears at the 3 
fire-fide 
The bird maun flighter that flies wi” ae wing 
The bird that can fing and winna ſing ſhou'd be 
gart ſing 
The beſt is ay beſt cheap * 
The black ox ne er tred on your taes 4 
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the dettdy ay tie better fea a . 
10 1 auld ſtent, and the belt to the yule 


„ The book o ' maybees is very braid 
The banes o/ a great eftate's worth the picking 
| The banes bear the beef hame 
to || The blind man's peck ſhou'd be well weiin 'd 
15 The cat wad fain fiſh eat, | 
But the is laith to weet her feet 
The cauſe is good, and the word fa“ on 
"The cow may want her ain tail yet 
The cure may be warſe than the diſeaſe 
The cow that's firſt up gets the firſt o the dew 
20 The death o' ac bairn winna Kail a houſe 
to The dorty dame ma 5 the dirt 
The de'il bides his 
The de'il was fick, the de'il a monk wad be: f 
The de'il grew hale, ſyne de'il a monk Was he 
The de'il's ay good to his ain 
25 The death o the firſt wife-made fic a hole in his 
heart, that a' the lave flip eafily through | 
The de'il's bairns ha'e de'il's luck | 
The de*iPs good when he's pleas d 
The de' il ne er ſent a wind out o hell but he wad 
ſail wi't. | 
The day has een and the night hears 
zo The de'il's ay buſi y wi” his ain 
The de'fl will tak little ere he want a“ 4 
The de il drives ay his hogs to an ill market 
The de' il does na ay ſhow his cloven cloots 
The de'il's gane o'er John Wabſter 
he 45 The de is ay good to beginners 
The e eningz rings a' hame | 
The e ening red aud the morning r 
Is a good ſign of a fair day : 
The fartheſt way about is aft the neareſt gate hame 
The firſt fuf ©? a fat haggiſe is the bauldeſt 
4 The foremoſt hound * ** hare 
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78 SCOTS PROVERBS. 


The foot at the cradle and the hand at the reel; 
Is a fign o' a wife that means to do weil 
The father buys, the ſon biggs 

The oye ſells, and his ſon thiggs 
The farther in the deeper 


The fleſh is ay faireſt that's fartheſt frae the bane a 
45 The feathers bear awa' the fleſh _ 


The firſt diſh i is beſt eaten 

The grace o' a gray bannock is in the baking o't 

The greedy man and the giclainger are weil met 

The gait gi es a good milking, but dings it down 
wi * her f. et 


30 The good or ill hap of a good or ill life, 
Is the good or ill choice oꝰ a good or ill wife 


The greateſt tochers mak not the greateſt teſta 
ments | 

The.gray mare may be the beſt horſe 

The greateft burthens are not the maiſt gainfu? 


$5 The graveſt fiſh is an oyſter, 


The graveſt bird's an owl, 
The graveſt beaſt's an aſs, 
And the grayeſt man's a fool FL 
The ꝑreateſt clerks are not the wiſeſt men 
The happy man canna be herried | 
Thos hen's egg gangs to the ha” 
D To bring the gooſe's e awa 
The higher up the greater fa* 
bo The higher the hill the laigher the graſs 
The hurt man writes wi” ſteel on marble ſtane 
The king”? '$ errand may come in the cadger's gate 
The — 's meikle, but. ye may ſay maſs in the 
end o't | 
I be kirk's ay greedy. 
65 'The king may come to Kelly yet 
The langer we live we ſee the mae ferlies 
The lazy man's the begg:r's brother 
The lucky pennyworth ſells ſooneſt 


The langeſt day will ha'e an end 
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Il The nieſt time ye dance tent wha ye tak” by the 


SCOTS PROVERBS. '9 
90 The laſs that lightlies may lament 
The laird may be laired and need his hind's help. 
may eithly tine a ſtot that canna count his 
n 
The maſter's foot's the beſt muck, 
The mair ye greet ye'll piſh the leſs. _ 
75 The mother of a miſchief is nae better than a midge 
wing, 
The miller gat ne'er better mouter than what he 
took wi' his ain hand. 
The mae the merrier, the fewer the better chear 
The mair ye tred on a turd it grows the braider 
The meal cheap and the ſhoon 9 that ſouters 
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80 The mair coft the mair honour. 1 
The mawt is aboon the meal wi' him, 1 


The mair noble the mair humble 
The mother's breath's ay iweet 
The mair ye ſteer the mair ye'll ſtink 
35 The maſter's ee wak's the horſe fat 
The mair miſchief tue better ſport 
The name o' an honeſt woman's meikle worth 


. 
paink o ergangs the profit 
90 The — chriſtens his ain bairn firſt 
The piper wants meikle that wants his nether- 
chafts 
The poor nan” s ay put to the warſt 
The poor man pays for a” 
The poor man's ſnilling's but a penny 
95 The reek follows the faireſt 
The reek o my ain houſe is better than the fire o 
my neighbour's 
The ftrongeſt horſe lowps the dike 
The ſcholar may war the maſter 
The ftill ſow eats up Ao draft 
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100 The ſtowp that gangs aft to the well, comes hame 
broken at laſt 


* The ſmith has ay a ſpark in bis hawſe 
The ſcabby head looes na the kame : 1 
The ſimple man's the be gat” s brother a 
Ihe ſubjects' loye's the king's life guard | 
105 The e mare and the fouter's wife s ay warſt 
0 


The ſouter ga'e the ſow a kiſs, 1 9 _ ſhe 


that's for a bitſs 

The ſwine's run through't - % | 

The thiefer like the better ſoger - - 
| "The thacker ſaid to his man, let us ile this lud 
der if we can ; 
110 The thing that's done's no to do 

The thing that's friſted's not forgi'en _ 

The thing that lies not in your gate breaks not 
your ſhins 


The thing that's in your wame 's not in your tel. 
tament 
The thrift o“ you and the woo o' a dog wou'd 
. mak'a braw web 1 
115 The thrift 05 you was the death o your goodame 
The tod ne er ſped better than when he * his 
ain errand 
The tod keeps ay his ain hole clean 
The tod's 1 elps are ill to tame | 
The tod ne'er fares better than when be” s bann'd 
120 The tree does na fa at tbe firſt ſtrake 
The water will ne'er fee ve the widdy _ 
The warſt warld that e er was ſome man wan 
The warſt warld that e' er was the mawtman gat 
his ſack again 
The war ſe luck now, the better anither time 
125 The weakeſt gangs to the wa 
The worth o' a thing is beſt ken'd by t the want o't 


The wife's ay welcome that comes wi' a Canes 
oxter 
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The weeds o ergrow the corn 


The warld is bound to nae man 
130 The unſonſy fiſh gets the unlucky bait. 


— 
CHAP. XXXV. 


There's mony a true tale tald in a jeſt 
There's mair knavery amang kirkmen than there 
is honeſty amang courtiers | 
There's a meaſure in a' things 
There's meikle to do when burgers ride 
5 There's mair room without than within 
There's nane ſae blind as them that winna ſee 
There's naething ill ſaid that's nae ill tane 
There's nae fic a word in a' Wallace | 
There's nae ſport where there is neither auld fowk 
nor bairns {2 5 
10 There's nae breard like a midding breard 
There's nae remedy for fear but cut aff the head 
There was never a good town but there was a dub 
at the end o' t 
There was never a fair word in flyting 
There was ay ſome water where the ſtirk drown'd 
15 There was never a cake but it had its maik 
There was a wife that kept her ſupper for ber 
breakfaſt, an? ſhe was dead or day 
There was never a ſlut but had a flit 
There was never enough where nzething was left 
There was never a filly Jocky but there was as 
filly a Jenny | 
20 TREK was anither gotten that night that ye was 
rn 
There was never a thrifty wife wi' a ſheet about 
her head | 
There's beild aneath an auld man's beard 
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There is ſteel i” the needie point, tho' little o's 
There is ſkill in gruel-making | 
a5 There is nae fence againſt a flail 
There twa fools met 
There is a time to gley anꝰ a time to look even 
There is a great differ amang market-days _ 
There is little wit in his pow that lights the candle 
at the low 
zo There is an end of an auld ſang. 
There is a teugh finew in an auld wife's heel 
There is a differ betwiſht the piper and his bitch 
There fathers were never fellows 
There is ay life for a living man 
35 There isa whawp i' the raip 
There is an act i the laird of Grant's court, that 
. Noaboon eleven ſpeak at anes 
There are mae whores an' thieves in my kin than 
honeſt fowk in yours 
There are mae Doty to the wood than ane 
There are mae working days than life days 
40 There are twa enoughs, an' he has gotten ane o- 
them 
| There is ae day of reckoning an” anither o' pay- 
ment 
There are mae married than good houſe hac ders 
There Sa Wan reaſoa wi' a rag about the foot 
3 
There came never ill after good adv ſement 
43 There came never fic a gliff to a daw's heart 
There came never a kearty fart out o' a wren's 
arſe 
Tbere is a fliddery ſtane before the ha? door 
There's à day coming that will ſhaw whaſe arſe 
is blackeſt - 
There's a difference between will ye buy an' will 
ye ſell 


z There's as good fiſh i i' the ſea as e' er came out o't 


There isfey blude i” your head 


dle 
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3,8 There is life in a muſſel as lang as ſhe c 


10 They ha'e need o“ a canny cook that ha'e but ae 


an 
15 They ne er ſaw great dainties that think a haggiſe 
a 
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G ene great difference between fenn an? fare- 
wel 
There gtows nae graſs at the croſs 
There is a hole i' the houſe | 


. There is little for the rake after the ſhool 

There ie little mair between the poor aud the rich 
but a piece o“ an ill year | 

There is little to ſew when tailors are true 


— 


CHAP. XXXVI. 


They are weil guided that God guides. 
They are ay good that are far awa” a 
'They are like the grices, if ye kittle their wame 
they fa? on their backs. f 
They are lightly harried that ha'e a' their ain 
$ They are fad rents that come in wi' tears 
They are not a' ſaints that get haly water ; 
They complain early that complain o' their kail 
They draw the cat-harrows 
They 'gree like butter an' mells 


ezg to their dinner | 
They loo me for little that hate me for nought 
They may ken by your beard what has been on 
your buard | 
They menſe little the mouth that bite aff the noſe 
They never beuk a good cake but may bake an ill 
- | 


eaſt 
They thould kiſs; the good wife that wou'd win the 


goodman 


84 SCOTS PROVERBS. 
IS _ o' my drinking that ne'er think o' my 
rou | 
They that ſee you a* day winna break the houſe 
for you at night ; | 
They that hain at their dinner will ha'e the mair 
to their ſupper i | | 
20 They that get a word o' ſoon riſing may lie in 
their bed a* day | 5 
; bay ge laugh in the morning may greet ere * 
nig 
They that gi'e you hinder you to buy 
They that live langeſt fetch wood fartheſt 
They that ſee your head ſee na your height 
25 They ha'e been born as poor as you that ha*e come 
to a pouchfu' o' green peaſe ere they died 10 
They that burn you for a witch loſe a' their coals 
They that drink langeſt live langeft 
They that ha'e rowth o' butter may lay it thick 
on their ſcon «re = 
They that ne'er fill'd a cradle ſhould not fit in 1. 
ane ä | 
30 They that lie down for love ſhou'd riſe for hunger 
They will ken by an Atchiſon if the prieft will 
tak? an offering | 
They were ſcant oꝰ bairns that brought you up 
They were never fain that fidg'd, nor fou that 24 
- "licked diſhes. | + 
They wiſt as weil that didna ſpeer 
35 They wytE you an' you no wytleſs. 
They will let little gae by, them that catches a fart 
They were never firſt At the wark that bid God 2 
ſpeed the wark 
They that eat till they ſweat and work till they're 
cauld, fic ſervants are fitter to hang than to hald 
| They never ga'e wi the ſpeet but they gat w!' the 
| d 
40 They that bourd wi? cats may count upo' fcarts 3 
They are eith hindered that are not furderſome 
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CHAP. XXXVI. 


Thiſtles are a ſallad for an aſs 
Thole weil is good for burning 
Thoughts beguil'd the lady 
Thoughts are free, though I mayna ſae meikle I can 
Ferxk at the thinking 
Three is ay ſonſy | | 
Three can keep a ſecret if twa be awa* 
Till ither tinklers ill met ye *gree 
Time o' day to find the neſt when the birds are 
flown | 
Time tint is neꝰer to be found 
10 Time an' thinking tame the ſtrongeſt grief 
Time an' tide will tarry for nae man 
Time tries a | 
Tine heart and a's gane 
Tine book tine grace 
15 Tine thimble tine thrift | 
Tip when ye will, ye ſhall lamb wi? the lave | 
Tit for tat, quoth the Carline when ihe farted at 
the thunder 
Toom pocks will tooly IRE: + 
Touch a gaw'd horſe on the back and he'll fling 
20 Touch na me on the fair heel 
Tramp on a ſnail, and ſhe'll ſhoot out her horns 
Trot father trot mother, how can the foal amble 
True blue will ne'er tain | 
Truth an? honeſty keeps the crown o' the cauſey 
25 True love kyths in time o' need | . 
Try your friend ere you need him 
Try before you truſt : 
Twa hungry meals mak' the third a glutton 
Twa dogs ſtriving about ac bane and the third ran 
awa' wit | | I 
30 Twa blacks makes na ae white 32 


26 SCOTS PROVERBS. 
Twa things ane ſhoul'd no be angry at, what he can 
help, an'“ what he canna help 
Twa fools in a houſe are a couple o'er mony 
Twa words maun gang to that bargain 
Twine tow, your minny was a gude ſpinner 
35 Twa wits are better than ane 20 
Twa heads may lie upon ae cod, and nacbody ken 
whar' the luck lies 
Twa conveniencies findle times meet, what's good 
f enn 


2, 
— 


cur. XXVXVIII. 


Wad | ye gar me trow that my bead's cow'd, when 
ne'er a ſheers came on't 30 
Wad ye gar us trow that the moon's made of green 
cheeſe, or that ſpade ſhafts bear plumbs 
Wae to the wame that has a wilfu' maſter 
Wae's them that ha'e the cat's diſh, and ſhe ay 
mewting 3 
5s Wae 8 ill company, quoth the Kae of Camp- f 
nethen 
Wae's the wife that want's the tongue, but weil's 
the man that get's her 
Wage well get a page 40 
Want o wit's waur than want o' wealth 
Weir mak's thieves, and peace hangs them 
10 Wark bears witneſs o wha weil does 
Water ſtowps had nae ale | 
; Wealth gars wit waver 
Wealth in the widow's houſe, kail but ſaut 
Weans maun creep ere they gang 
15 1 an* ill wintering tame tame baith man an' 
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Weil kens the mouſe when the cat's out o' the 
can houſe | 
Weil worth a? gude takens WR 
| 2 him and wae's him that has a biſhop in his 
in | 
Welcome's the beſt diſh i? the kitchen 
| 20 Weil, quoth Willy, when his wife dang him 
ken Weil worth a' that gar's the plough draw 
Weil is that weil does 
od Were it no for hope heart wad break 
| We'll ne'er ken the worth o' the water till the well 
gae dry | 
25 We can drink o' the burn when we canna bite o 
the brae 
We'll meet ere hills meet 
We're ay to lear as lang's we live 
We're as mony Johnſtons as ye're Jardens 
We can live without our kin, but no without our 


en neighbours 
zo We can poind for debt, but no for unkindneſs 
en We hounds ſley the hare, quoth the bleer'd meſſan 
We can ſhape their wylie coat, but no their wierd 
We'll ne'er bigg ſandy bowrocks together 
ay We ll bark ourſells ere we buy dogs ſae dear 
35 We canna baith ſup an' blaw 
* We'll bear wi” the ſtink, when it brings in the clink 
: We maun live by the living, an' no by the dead 
I's We're bound to be honeſt, but no to be rich 


We may ken your eild by the runkles o* your horn 
40 We may ken your meaning by your mumping 
| Wha wats wha may keep ſheep anither day 
Wha invited you to the roaſt 
Wha can had what will awa' 
W ha can court but coſt 
45 Wha can help fickneſ:, quoth the drunken wife 
when ſhe lay in the gutter 
, Wha comes er and brings you leſs 


* 
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Wha wad miles? a Gordon on the raws o- $trath- 
ogie 
| Wha daur bell the cat | 
Wha made you a gentleman that didna cut the lugs 
out o' your head to ken you be 
5o Wha can help miſluck . 
Wha canna gi'e will little get 
Wha uſes perils * ſhall. 


. — — 


CHAP. XXXIX. 


What we firſt luer we beſt can | 
What the ebe ſees na the heart rues na 
What ye win at that ye may lick aff a het girdle 
What carlins hain, cats eat 
5 What's nane o my profit ſhall be nane o my peril 
What if the lift fa", then ye.may gather lav'rocks 
What's gotten o'er the de il's back will gang awa' 
under his belly | 
What ye do when you're drunk ye may pay for 
when you're dry 
What better's the houſe when the daw riſes ſoon 
10 What ye want up an' down, ye ha'e hither an“ yont 
W bat raks the feud whar the friendſhip dow not 
What winna do by might, do by flight 


What's my caſe the day may be yours the morn 
What's waur than ill luck 


x5 What may be done at ony time will he done at nae 
time 
What put that i' your head that Alana put the 
ſtturdy wi't 
What need a rich man be a thief 
What ſaid Pluck? the greater knave the greater 
luck 
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6 What may be mayna be . 
2 20 rr > maun be endur'd 


ug! 
g 


onA. xt. 


When ae door ſteeks anithe? opens 
When a' men ſpeak nae man bears 
When drink's in wit's out | 
+ When friends meet hearts warm 
$3 When Adam delv'd an' Eve ſpan, whare was a -our 
gentry than 
When the lady lets a pap, the meſſan gets a br 
When my head's down, my bouſe is theeked 
When the cow's in the clout ſhe ſoon rins out 
When the tod preaches, tak” tent oꝰ the lambs - 
ril 10 When the wame's fou, the banes wad be at reſt 


0 When thieves reckon, leal fowk come to their gear 
rad When the bags are fou, the dron gets up 

When the tod wins to the wood, he cares na how 
or mony keek in his tail 


When petticoats woo, breeks come ſpeed 
15 When the cap's fou carry't even 
nt When poverty comes in at the door, friendſhip flees 
| out at the winnock - 
When ye chriſten the * ye ken what to ca't 
When lairds break, carles get land 
When a fool finds a horſe-ſhoe, he thinks ay the like 


ae to-do 
20 When a' fruit fa's, then welcome haws 
he When hens gae to the cock, the birds may get a 
knock 


When I'm dead, mak” me a cawdel 
When the gudeman's zwa, the board-claith's tint 


8 When the gudewife's awa', the keys are tint 
H 
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25 whe bags ane gets their ain, the thief ill get the 
wi 
When bee heart's fou 0? luft, the mouth's fou o 
leaſing 
When your neighbour's houſe is in danger, b 
care o your ain 
When a' freets fail, fire's good for t the r 
When a ew's drown*d the" s dead 
go When you're ſerv'd, a' the geeſe are water d 
When wine finks, words fwim 
When the barn's fou, you may threſh before the 
door | 
When ye're gawn an' comin”, the gate's no toom 
When the heart” 8 fou, the tongue Will ſpeak 
35 When vi in, an' the ſlap dit, riſe herd, an let the 
dog 
When he dies for age, ye may quake for fear 
When ye re weil, Had yourſe!] tae | 
When the well's fon, it will rin o'er- 
When the pat's o'er fou, it will boil o'er an” bleeze 
i' the ingle 
40 When — gudeman drinks to the gude wife, a wad 
be weil 
When the gude wife drinks to the gudeman, a's weil 
When the ſteed's ſtown, ſteek the ſtable-door 


Where the buck” s bound, there he mapn bleet 
Where the pig's broken, let the ſherds ly 
Where the deer s ſlain, ſome o' the blood will ly 
Where the dyke's laigheſt, it is eitheſt to lowp 
5 Where there are Gentiles, there are ay aff fawings 
Where there's o'er meikle courteſy, there” 3 litt'e 
kindneſs 


ad 


eil 
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Where gat ye that, gif a body may ſpeer? I gat it 


where it was, an' where leal fowk get gear 

Where will ye get a park to keep your eild ky in 

Where there's naithing, the king tines his riglit 
ro Where drums beat, laws are dumb | 

Where the heart gangs, let the tail follow 

While the graſs grows, the ſteed ſtarves 

Whiles you, whiles I, ſae gangs the bailliary 
White legs wad ay be rous'd {+ 
15 Whitely things are ay tender 

| Whoredom an' grace ne'er dwelt in ae place 
Whom God will help nane can binder 


CHAP. XIII. 


Wie things fley cowards 
Widdy ha'd thy ain 
Wilfu' waſte mak's waefu' want | 
Will a fool's feather in my cap gar my pot play 
5 Wiles help weak fowk | 
Will an' wit ſtrive wi? ye 
Win't an' wear't 
Winter thunder bodes fimmer hunger 
Wink at wee fauts, your ain are meikle 
40 Wipe wi' the water, an' waſh wi' the towel 
Wille men may be whilly'd wi' wiles 
Wiſh in ae hand an' drite i' the ither, an? ſee whilk 
will be firſt fou | 
Withers an' wadders were ne'er good houſe-had- 
ders 1 
Wite yourſell, gif your wife he wi” bairn 
15 Wite your teeth, gif your tail be ſma 
Wit bought mak's fowk wiſe 
Wit bought's worth = for nought 
2 
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Wives an' wind are neceſſary ills 
Untimeous ſpurring ſpills the lcd 
20 Unſeen unrud 
Under water dearth, under ſnaw ent 
Women an bairns lein what they Kenna || 
Women's wark's nel er done 
Women an' wine, dice an- deceit, mak wealth ſma? 
an' want great 
. +25 Wood in a wilderneſs, moſs on a mountain, 2n wit 
in a poor man, are little thought on 
Words are but wind, but dunts are out o ſeaſon 
Woo ſellers ken ay woo buyers 
Work for nought mak's fowk dead ſwere 
Work legs, an' win legs, hain legs, an' tine legs 
30 Up hill ſpare me, down hill tak? tent to thee 
Up ſtarts a carle an' gather'd ny and thence cam? 
— _ gentle blood 
Uſe mak's perfyteneſs 
Wrang has nae warrant 
Wrang count is nae payment 


1 2 


CHAP. XLII. 
2 the tod, ye grow gray before ye grow 


Ye — the miller's dog, ye lick your lips ere 
the pock be opened 

Ye breed o * Macfarlane's geeſe, ye ha'e mair mind 

o your play than y our meat 

Ye breed o © cow's til, ye grow backward 

3 5 Yebreed o' nettle-kail an? cock-laird, ye need meikle 

ervice 

Ye breed oꝰ foul weather, ye come unſent for 

Ye breed o the gowks, ye ha'e ne er a rime but ane 


it 
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Ye breed of Saughton Swin, your neb's ne'er out of a 


an ill turn | 

Ye breed oꝰ auld maidens, ye look ſae high 

10 Ye breed o“ the chapman, ye're ay to handſell 

Ye breed o our laird, ye li do nae right nor tak” 
nae wrang 

Ye breed o' few oꝰ the laird's tenants, o'er het 

Ye breed o' gude mawt, ye're lang a coming 

Ye breed o' the beggars, ye're ne'er out o' your 


gate 
15 Ye breed o' the butcher, that ſeeks his knife when 
it's in's teeth 
Le breed 3 the leek, ye ha'e a white head, an' a 
reen ca | 
Ye breed o' Lady Mary, when ye're gude ye're 
o'er gude | 


Ye breed o' the miller's daughter, that ſpeer'd what 


tree grots grew on 
Ye treed o' the gudeman's mither, ye're ay i' the 
| te 
20 Ye breed o' the witches, ye can do nae gude to 
yourſell | * 
Ye breed o' the herd's wife, ye buſk again een 
Ye breed o' the baxters, ye loo your neighbour's 
browit better than your ain batch 
Ye crack crouſly wi' your banuet on 
Ye cut before the point 


25 Ye can fend as well on your purchaſe as ſome do 


on their ſet rent 

Ye come a day after the fair 

Ye cut lang whangs out o' ither fowk's leather 

Ye can di ink at the burn when ye canna bite o' the 
brae | 

Ye come aftener wi' the rake nor the ſhool 

ze Ye canna mak? a filk purte o' a ſow's lug 
Le canna fee wood for trees ; 
Ye can ne'er fare weil but you cry roaſt meat 
Ye came iꝰ clipping time. | 
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fem guns: — | 
Ye canna preach out o* your ain pou 
75 Ve come to the gait's houſe to * oh | 
Ye canna get leave to thrive for thrang 
'Ye ca* hardeſt at the nail that drives faſteſt 
Ye canna do but ye o'er do 
40 Ye drive the plough before the owſen 
Ye dinna ken where a bleſſing may light 
Ye didna lick yourlips'fiace ye lied laft 
Ye drew na ſae weil when my mare was i” the 
mie 8. 
Ye fand it where the highlandman fand the tangs 
45 Te feik it awa' like an auld wife baking 
Ye gat your will i“ your firſt wife's time, and ye ſe 
no want it now 
Ye glowr'd at the moon an? fell on the midding 
T0) gang about by Lanerk, for fear Linton dogs 
te you. | Ks. 
Ve glowr like a wild-cat out o“ a whin buſh 
50 Ye get o'er meikle o' your will, an' that's no good 
for you 
Ye gae far about ſeeking the neareſt 
Ye green to piſh on unco lees 4 
Ve had a haſty goodame, and yet ſhe lay undermoft 
Ye ha'e done a darg an' dirten a worm 
55 Ye ha'e run lang on little ground 
Le ha'e good ſkill o' roafted woo to turn it when 
itt ſtinks An | 2 
Ye ha*e ay mind o' your meat though ye ha'e ill 
luck till't | 
Ye ha'e gotten the bitch i' the wheel-band 
Fe ha*e a ready mou' for a rpe cherry 
60 Ye ha'e a ſleeky tongue for lcking a fair arſe 
| Ye ha'e bedirten your neſt | 
Ye ha'e a ſaw for ilka ſtir 
Ye ha'e brought the pack to the pins 
Ye liz'e gi'en the wow? the wedder to keep 


SCOTS PROVERBS. 75 
65 Te hve tied a knot wi” ue that ye can 
. 
gg fitten your time as mony a good hen has 
one. 1 2 Ma 3.7 Þ> 
Ye ha'e been bred about a mill, ye ha'e mouped a- 


your manners 
yourſell, and wad ha'e me to 


Ye ha'e bedirten 
dight | wk 
Ye babe wer foul feet to come ſae far ben 
70 Ye ha'e a ſtawk of carle hemp i” you 
Ye ha'e na gotten the firſt ſeat on the middipg 
Ye ha'e gotten a revel'd heſp o't 
Ye ha'e a crap for a* corn 
Ye ha'e tane the meaſure o his fit 
95 Yeha'eo'er meikle looſe leather about your chaſts 
Ye ha'e tint your ain ſtomack, an' found a tike's 
Ye ha'e put a toom ſpoon in my mouth 
Ye ha'e Fiſted lang an* worned on a midge 
Ve ba'e naithing to do but ſuck an' wag your tail 
80 Ye ha'e tint the tongue o'the trum 
Ye ha'e ſtaid lang, and brought little wi” you 


Ye ha'e gi' en baith the ſound thump an? the loud 


{kirl A 5 
Ye ha'e ay a foot out o' the langle 
Ye ha'e tane't upo? you as the wife did the dancing 


85. Ye ha'e good manners, but ye bear them not ay 


about wr you 
Ye ha'e the wrang ſow by the lug 
Ye ha'e gottea the fikes i your arſe or a waſt clew 


CHAP XIIV. 
Fe ken naithing but milk and bread when it is 


mool'd in to you | 
Ye ken what drinkers dree 


= 


45 
1 
4 
be 
1 
1 


ES 


Fa 
4 1 4 
ne. 1 : ” 
* T * " Gy 74 4 —— 


CES 
3+; 
* 


SCOTS. PROVERBS. 


Ve kenna wha may cool your kail yet 4 
_ Yell fart lang at Kinghorn 92 ve fc corn at t Aber. 0 
deen | . 
b Ye live at the lug c & the law 
Ye\ping curs will raile-moſtives., 
Ye live on love as lav'rocks do on lecks 
 Ye'll neither dance nor had the candle 
Fe'lI worry in the band like M*Ewan's caff 
10 Ve ll get nae mair o the cat but the ſkin - 
Ye look like let me be | 
17 look like a bombaz'd wa' ker ſetkiog 'waſh 
e look as ſharp as a Lochaber ax new Come frae 
the grindſtane 
Ye'll no fell your ben in a rainy day 
15 2 get as meikle for ae wiſh this year as for twa 
ern yer 
Ye'll gar me ſeek the needle where I didna ſtick it | x 
Tell ne'er caſt ſawt on his tai. 
Ye look like a Lammer-muir lion 
Ye'll let naithiog be tint for want o' ſeeking 
20 Jene kerry yourſell wi your ain hands 
Ye'lgar me claw a fairy man's baflet 
2 Ve look like the de'il in day light . 5 
Ye look liker a de'il than a biſhop _ 
Tel ne'er mak' a mark i' your teſtament by that 
ain 
23 Vell let little gae by you unleſs it be the ſwallow 
Ye may tine the fatter ſceking the ſon 
Je way drive the de*il into a wite, but ye'll ne er | 6 
ding him out o' her 
Ye may be greedy but ye're no greening 
Ve may gang farther and fare warſe 
30 Ye may get waur budes or Belton 
Ye may be heird-wt ere ye re no ſeen 
Ye may gang thro' a Exypt without a paſd 
Ye may ha' c a good memory, but your Judgement 
winna gre meikle 
Ye may «.ght youpneb and flee up 
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+35. Ye maun tak the will for the deed 


Ye mauna think to win through the warld on a 
feather bed | 2 

Ye manna be mealy mou'd 

Ye mete my peaſe by your ain peck 

Ye put at the cart that's ay ganging 


Yell never die on Pur ain aſſize 
Ye'll drink before me | 
Ye'll find him where ye left hm 
Ye look like a runner, quoth the de'il to the lobſter 
'45 Ye'll be made up at the ſign o? the wind | 
Lell get the cat wi' the twa tails 
Ye'llplay at ſma* game beſore you ſtand out 
'Ye'll beguile nane but them that lippens to you 
Ye'll mend when ye grow better 


40 Ye may tak' the 17 for the waſhing - 


o Ye'll ne er be ſae auld wi' ſie meikle honefty | 


Ye neꝰ er ſaw green cheeſe but your &en re 

Le needna lay thereout for want o' a neſt egg 
Ye needna file the houſe for want o' legs to bear 

you to the midding _ 
Ye neꝰ er went a good whittle at your belt 
55 Ye ne er coft the cat ſawt yet 

Ye needna bite a mark in his arſe 
Ye neꝰ er heard a fiſher cry ſtinking fiſh 

Le needna wyte your teeth if your tail be ſma” 
Ye needna think ſhame to tak” it, your teeth's 

langer nor your beard 


60 Ye promiſe better than ye pay, your hechts ye 


ne'er brook'd 
— 
CHAP, XIV. 


Ye're as daft as ye're days auld. | 
Fe 're o'er auldfarran to be fley'd for bogles 


th . 
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Ye're a good ſeeker but an ill finder 
Ye ride fac near the rumple ye Il let nane lowp ot 

behind you 

3 Ye ride a bootleſs errand 
Ye're like the wife wi' the mony daughters, the 

| beſt comes laſt - 

Ye're like the miley dog, Ye lick your lips ere the 
pock be © 
Ye're nae chic 8 kor a? | cheeping 
| Ye're like Macky's mare, Je brake fairly af 
10 Ye're the greateſt har o' your kin, except your 
chief that wan his meat 725 
Yere a' made o' butter and ſew'd wi? ſour milk 
Ye're come o' blood, and ſac's a pudding 
n come to a peel'd egg 
' Yee ane o ſnaw-ba's bairn- ne 
15 Ye'te ſve keen o the clocking you'll die in the neſt 
| Je, re a widdy-fou againſt hanging time 
e re button'd up the back like Achmacoy's dogs 
e're ane o Cowmeek's breed, yell ſtand without 
a bannock 
Ye're as lang o' tuning your pipes as ane wad play 
a ſpring 
20 Ye're good enough but ye're no bra” new 
Ve re nae {ae poor as ye Peep 
Le te weil awa' if ye bide, and ye' re weil quat 
| Ye're of ſac mony minds ye Il ne er be marned 
Ve re come to fetch tire 
25 Ye re ; He will ip your wooing, ye watna where to 


Ye' = as foreſighted as Forſyth's cat 
Ye're ne'er pleas'd fou nor faſting - 
Ye're as ſoupie ſark alane as ſome are mother-naked 
Ye're miſta'en oꝰ the ſtuff, it's kaff ſilk 

30 Ye're like the tender Gordon's, ye downa be hang 'd 

for gawing o your neck o 

Ye're black about the mou” for want o making o 
Ye're RIOT but ye winna win ben a 


35 


45 


50 


455 


60 


to 
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Ye're unco x AH yell grow ir 

Ye're fair fa a ace naithing togither 

5 Ye're like ivy dogs o Dunraget, ye downs bark 
uolefs'ye ha'e ** arſe at a wa 

Ye're a good hald to the houſe, ye can arte! in 
Jour loof and 577 to the birds 

Ye're no fed wi! deaf nuts 

Le re ſick but nae fr handled 

Ye're buſy ſeeking the thing that's no tint 


99 


10 Ye're good fot carrying a propine, ye can mak 


meikle o little 
' Ye're like the hens” ye rin ay to the heap | 
Le re fear'd for the day ye ne'er ſaw 
Ye're bonny enough to them that loo. you, and o'er 
bonny to them that loo you and canua get you. 
Ye re 0'er bird-mouth'd 


45 Ye're beſt when ye're ſleeping 
8 
Ye're thrifty and thro' thriving, when your head 


gangs down your arſe is riſing _ 
Ye're new riſen and your young heart's nipping 
Ye're a ſweet nut if you were weil crack'd 
Ye're behadden to your goodame, that left you the 
tune o her tail 


50 Ye're no light where ye lean a” 


Ye're mair fley'd than hurt 

Ye're Davy do a“ thing and good at naithing 
Ye're come aff the houſe o' Harletillam 
Ye're here yet and your belt's hale 


45s ion grace o' a graceleſs face h 


ſpill unſpoken to 
Ye the — s ſkin on his back 
Ve ſhine. like the ſunny fide o' a ſharney wegbt 
Ye ſerv'd me as the wife did the cat, cooſt me in 
the kirn, and ſyne hart'd me out 


6o Ye £ no want while 1 ha'e, but look weil to your ain 


Ye ſoon weary of weil doing 
Ye'ſe get your broſe out o' the lee fide of the pat 
Ye ſhanna be ailfer'd but for a better 


* 


% 


: 
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Fe ſleep like a dog in a mill ic 
65 Je ſhape ſhoon by your ain ſhachled feet 
| Ye tak a bite out o your ain buttock  _ 
Fe tak mairin your gab than your cheeks can baud 
Ye tak' the firſt word o' fiyting 
Ye tine the ladle for the licking 
70 Ye 299% anes a dog in We ne and he v was . 


Your tongue s nae Nander © 

Your tongue rins ay before your wit 

Ye wad mak* meikle o' me if 1 were yours. 

Ye watna what wife's ladle may cogue your kail 
75 Ye le a good piper's bitch for ſmelling out 


Ve wad bea good midwife, ye haud the gri 
Te wad be good to fetch the de il a drink F * 
Ye wad ferly mair if the craws bigged in your 
cleaving and flew awa? wi” the neſt 23 
Ye watna where a bleſſing may light 
80 Ye was ſct aff frac the oon for nipping the pyes 
Ye was ne'er born at that time o' year 
Le was ſae gare ye wadna bide the bleſſing 


CHAP. XLVI. 


Young fowk may, die, and auld fowk mayn of Mt: 

Young ducks may be auld geeſe - 

Young men, 's dunts auld men find 

Young men's wives and maiden' s bairns are 9 
manner d 

5s Yule” s young on Yule een 

* and he piſh in ae mug togither 

Youth and eild ne'er ſowder weil 

' Your meal's a' deagh 

| Your tongue runs before. your wit, 


w_ 


* 
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10 Nr bread's baken, ye may hing by your girdle 


Your head's nae ſooner up than your ſtamock's 
yapin 

Your wind ſhak's nae corn 

Your head will ne'er fill your father's bannet 

Your trumpeter's dead 


15 Your thrift's as good as the profit of a yeld hen 
Your winning's no my tinſell 


Your wame thinks your wyſon's cutted 
Your wit winna worry ye 


Your tongue gaes like the clatter-bane o' a gooſe's 


arſe 
Your mind's chacing mice 
Your purſe was ſteeked when that was paid for 
Your gear will neꝰ er oꝰergang you 
Your minnie's milk's no out o/ your noſe yet 
Your een's no marrows 


23 Your bags will ne'er let your back be rough 
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TALE OF THREE BONNETS. 


IN FOUR CANTOS, 


THE PERSONS. 


DoniwarsTLE, father to 
Joukum, Briſtle, & Bawſy 

Jovxvn, in love with Roſie 

BxrsTLEe, a man of reſolu- 


Band, a narrator 

Brxy, porter to Roſie 

GnaisT, the ghoſt of Duni 
whiſtle 


tion Rosix, an heireſs. 
Baws v, a weaker brother f \ 
CANTO I. 
BARD. 


WHEN men o' mettle thought it nonſenſe ; | 
To heed that cleping thing, ca'd Conſcience, 


And, by free-thinking, had the knack 
O jeering ilka word it ſpak” ; 


_ And, 


learned author ſpeaks, 


Employ'd it like a pair o' breeks, 


Tomi 


ir lewd an' naſty ſluices 


* eith ſlipt down for baith theſe uſes: 
| 12 | 
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Then Duniwhiſtle, worn wi” years, 
An' gawn the gate o' his forbears, 
Commanded his three fons to come, 
And wait upon him in his 1oom: 
Bade Briſtle ſteek the door; an' ſyne 
He thus began 
DunIWHISTLE. — Dear bairns o' mine, 
I quickly maun ſubmit to fate, 
And leave you three a good eſtate, 
Which has been honourably won, 
An' handed down frae fire to ſon, - 
But clag or claim, for ages paſt : 
Now, that I mayna prove the laſt, 
Here's three permiſſion Bannets for ye, | 
M hich your great gutchers wore before ye ; 
An' if ye'd habe nae man betray ye, 
Let naetbing ever wile them frae ye; 
But keep the Bannets on your heads, 
An' hands frae ſigning fooliſh deeds, 
An' ye ſhall never want fic things 
Shall gar you be made o by kings: 
But, if ye ever wi' them part, 2 
Fu' fair ye' for your folly ſmart : 
Bare-headed then yell look like ſnools, 
And dwindle down to filly tools. 
Haud up your hands, now, ſwear an' ſay, 
Ass ye ſhall anſwer on a day—— | 
Yell faithfully obſerve my wall, 
An' a' its premiſes fulfil. 
BrisTLE. My worthy father, I ſhall firive 
To keep your name an' fame alive, 
An' never ſhaw a faul that's daſtard, 
To gar fowk tak* me for a baſtard : 
If e er by me ye're diſobey'd, 
May witches nightly on me ride. 


Jouvxum. Whae'er ſhall dare, by force or guile, 


This bannet aff my head to wile, 
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For fic a bauld attempt ſhall rue, 
An' ken I was begot by you. 
Elſe, may I like a gipſy wander, 

Or for my daily bread turn parder. 


Bawsy. May I be jyb'd by great an ſma”, 


An' kytch'd like ony tennis ba', 
Be the diſgrace o' a' my kin, 
If e'er I wi' my bannet twin. 


BaR D. Now ſoon as each had gi'en his aith, 


The auld man yielded up his breath, 

Was row'd in linen white as ſnaw, 

An' to his fathers borne awa'. 

But ſcarcely he in moſs was rotten, 

Before his teſt' ment was forgotten, 

As ye ſhall hear frae futu e ſonnet, 

How Joukum ſinder'd wi? his bonnet; 

And bought, frae's ſenſeleſs billy Bawſy, 

His, to propine a giglet laſſie; 

While worthy Briſtle, not ſae donner'd, 

Preſerves his bannet, an' is honour'd. 

Thus Caractacus did behave, 

Tho? by the fate o? war a ſlave;. 

His bedy only, for his mind 

No Roman pow'r cou'd break or bind: 

Wi' bannet on he bauldly ſpak'; 

His greatneſs gart hisfetters crack. 

The victor did his friendſhip claim, 

An' ſent him wi' new glories bame. 
But leave we Birſe an' ſimile, 

An' to our tale wi' ardour flee. 

Feyond the hills, where lang the billies 
Had bred up queys, an' kids, an' fillies, 
An' foughten mony a n battle, 

Wi' thieves that came to lift their cattle 
There liv'd a laſs kept rary ſhows, 

An? fidlers ay about her houſe; 

W ha at her table fed and ranted, 

Wi' the ſtout ale ſne never wanted. 
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She was a winſome wench an' waly, 
An” cou'd put on her claes fu brawly, 
"Rumble to ilka market-town, 
An' drink” and fight like a dragoon ; 
Juſt fic like her wha far aff wander'd 
To get herſell weil Alexander'd. . 
\ Roſie had word o' meikle filler, | | 
Whilk brought a hantle o' wooers till her. . 
Amang the reſt, young maſter Jouk - 
She conquer'd ae day wi” a look: 
Frae that time forth he ne*er could ſtay, 
At hame to mind his corn or hay, 
But grew a beau, an did adom 
Himſell wi' fifty bows o' corn; 
Forby what he took on, to rig 
Him out wi' linen, ſhoon, an? wig, 
Snuff. boxes, ſword knots, canes, an“ waſhes, 
An' ſweeties to beſtow on lafles ; 
. Cou'd neweſt aiths genteelly ſwear, 
A' had a courſe- o flaws perquire : 
le drank, an' danc'd, an' figh'd, to move 
Fair. Roſie to accept his love. 
After dumb figns he thus began, 
DE. An? ſpak' his mind to'er like a man. 
Jouxum. O tak me, Roſie, to your arms, 
Au let me revel o'er your charms ; 
II ye ſay na, I needna care 
For raips or tethers made o' hair, 
Pen knives or pools I winua need: 
That minute yc ſay na, Pm dead. 
O let me lic within your breaſt : 
And at your dainty tazle feaſt : . 
+ Weil do 1 like your goud to finger, 
Aud fit to her ons ſt Singer. 
While on this ſun fide o' the brae, 
Belangs to you, my limbs I'll lay. 
Ros1E. 1 own, ſweet Sir, ye woo me frankly, 
But 4 3 courtihip ſars ſae E 
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O' ſelfiſh intereſt, that I'm flead, | £ | 
My perſon leaſt employs your head. | 
Jouxum. What a diſtinction's this your making 
When your poor lover's heart is breaking? . 
Wy little logic I can ſhew, | 
That every thing you ha'e is you : 
Befides the beauties o' your perſon, 
Theſe beds o flowers you ſet your a--ſe on, 
Your claiths, your lands, and lying pelf, 
Are every ane your very ſelf, 
And add freſh luſture to theſe graces, 
WY which adorn'd your ſaul and face is. 
Ros ix. Ye ſeem to ha'e a loving flame 
For me, and hate your native hame ; 
That gars me ergh to truſt you meikle, 
For fear you ſhou'd prove falſe and fickle. 
Jouxum. In troth my rugged billy Briſtle, 
About his gentrie mak's fic fiſtle, 
That if a body contradict him, 
He's ready wi' a durk to ſtick him; 
That wearies me o' bame I vow, 
And fain would live and die wi' you. 
BarD. Obſerving Jouk a wee tate tipſy, 
Smirking reply'd the pauky giply— 
Ros iE. I wad be very wae to ſee 
My lover tak” the pet and die; 
Wherefore I am inclin'd to eaſe ye, 
And do what in me lies to pleaſe ye : 
But firſt ere we conchude the paction, 
You muſt perform ſome gallant action, 
To prove the truth o' what you've ſaid, 
Elſe, for you, I ſhall die a maid. 
Jouxum. My deareſt jewel gie't a name, 
That I may win baith you and fame: 
Shall I gae fight wi' foreſt bulls, 
Or cleave down troops wi” thicker ſkulls. 
Or ſhall 1 douk the deepeſt fea, 0 
And coral pou for beads to thee ? 
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Penty the Pope upon the noſe, - 
Or p. upon a hundred beaus ? | 
Ros iE. In troth, dear lad, I wad be laith, 
To riſk your life, or do you ſkaith, | 
Only employ your canny ſkill, | 
To gein and rive your father's will, 
Wy the conſent o'. Br:fs and Bawſy, 
And I ſhall in my boſom hawſe ye, 
Soon as the fatal Bannets three 
Are ta'en frae them and gren to me. 
JouxuvMm. Which to preſerve I gied my aith ! 
But now the cauſe is life and death, 
I muſt, or wi' the Bannet part, 
Or twin wi' you an“ break my heart: 
Sae, tho' the aith we took was awfu”, 
To keep it now appears unlawfu? : 
Then, love, I'll anſwer thy demands, 
And flee to fetch them to your hands. 
BAR D. The famous jilt o' Paleſtine 
Thus drew the hoods o'er Samſon's een, 
And gart bim tell where lay his ſtrength, 
O which ſhe twin'd him at the length; 
Then gied bim up in chains to rave, 
And labour like a galley flave : 
But Roſie, mind, when growing hair, 
His loſs of pith *gan to repair, 
He made of ti ouſands an example, 
by cruſhing them beneath their temple. 


— 
CANTO II. 


BAR D. The ſupper ſowin-cogs and bannocks 
Stood cooling on the ſole of winnocks, | 
And, cracking at the weſtlin gavele, 

The wives ſat bceking o' their navels, 
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THREE BONNETS. 
When Jouk his brither Briſtle found, 
Fetching bis e'ening wauk around 

A ſcore o' ploughmen o his ain, 
Wha blythly whiſtle on tie plain. 


Jouk three times congee d, Briſtle anes, 
Then ſhook bis hand, and thus begins: 


Br1sSTLE. Wow! brither Jouk, where ha'e ye been? 


I ſcarce can trow my looking een, 

Ye're grown ſae braw; now weird's defend me 
Gin that I had nae maiſt miſkend ye yes 

And where gat ye that braw blue ſtringing, 
That's at your houghs and ſhouthers hinging ? 
Ye look as ſpruſh as ane that's wooing, 

I ferly, lad, what ye've been doing. 

Jouxum. My very much reſpected brither, 
Should we hide ought frae ane anither, 

And not, when warm'd wi' the ſame blood, 
Conſult ilk ane anither's good; | 

And be it kend ty'e, my defign 

Will profit prove to me and mine. 

Bar1s8TLE. And brither, troth it much commends 
Your virtue, thus to love your friends, 

It makes me blyth, for aft 1 ſaid, 
Ye were a clever mettPd lad. 
3 And ſae, I hope, will ever prove, 
befriend me in my love: 
For ofie, bonny, rich, and gay, 
And ſweet as flow'rs in June or May, 
Her gear I'll get, her ſweets PII rifle, 
Gif ye'll but yield me up a trifle, 
Promiſe to do't, and ye ſe be free, 
Wi' ony thing pertains to me. 

Bis LB. I lang to anſwer your demand, 
And never ſhall for trifles ſtand. 

Jouxun. Then ſhe defires as a propine, 
Theſe Bannets, Bawſy's, your's and mine 3 
And weil I wat that's nae great rr 
ad I ſac eafily can get her. 


Right pawkily kept aff a toolie. 
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Bars rLE. Ha, ha! ye Judas, are ye there? 
The D--- then nor ſhe neer get mair. wat Us 
Is that the trifle that ye ſpoke o? 

Wha think ye, fir, ye mak? a mock o? 

Ye filly manſworn ſcant o grace, 

Swith let me never ſee your face. 

Seek my auld Bannet aff my head! 

Faith that's a bonny ane indeed! 

Require a thing I'll part wi” never 


She's get as ſoon a lap o' my liver, 


Vile whore and jade, the woody hang her. 
BAR D. Thus ſaid, be ſaid nae mair for anger, 

But curs'd and ban'd, and was nae far 

Frae trading Jouk amang the zlar. _. 

While Jouk, wi' language glibe as oolie, 

Weil maſked wi? a wedder's ſkin, 

Although he was a tod within. 

He hum'd an' ha'd, and wi a cant, 

Held forth, as he had been a ſaint, 

And quoted text3 to prove we'd better 

Part wi” a ſma' thing for a greater. 

_ Jovuxvn. Ab! brither, may the furies rack me 

Gif I mean'd ill, but ye miſtake me z 

But gin your Bannet's fie a jewel, 

Pray gie t or keep't, fir, as you will, 

Since your auld-faſhion'd fancy rather, 

Inclines till't than a hat an' feather ; 

But I'll go try my brither Bawſy, 

Poor man, he's nae ſae dzſt an ſaucy, 

Wy! empty pride to crook his mou', 

An'“ hinder his ain gude like you; 


Gif he an' I agree, te er doubt ye, , 
We'll mak' the bargain up without ye; 


Syne 2 braw Bannet and your noddle 
AV ill hardly baith be worth a bodle. 

BazD. At this bauld Briſtle's colour chang'd, 
He ſwore on Roſe to be reveng'd, 
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For he began now to be flied, | | 
She'd wile the honours frae his head, 


Syne wi' a ſtern an' canker'd look, 
He thus reprov'd his brither Joux. 


Bx1sTLE. Thou vile diſgrace o' our forbears, y 
Wha lang wi” valiant dint o* weirs, - 9 
Maintain'd their right gainſt a“ intrufions 1 
O' our auld faes the Rofycrucians, | 
Doſt thou defign at laſt to catch | g 
Us in a girn wi' this baſe match, | j 


And for the hauding up thy pride, 
Upo? thy brither's riggins ride: 
I'll ſee you hang'd, an' her thegither, 
As high as Haman in a tether, 
Ere I wi' my ain Bannet quat, 
For ony barrow'd beaver hat, 
Whilk I, as Roſy tak's the fykes, 
Maun wear or no juſt as ſhe likes: 
Then let me hear nae mair about her, 
For gif ye dare again to mutter 
Sic vile propoſals in my hearing, 
Ye needna truſt to my forbearing ; 
For ſoon my beard will tak' a low, . 
And I ſhall crack your crazy pow. 
Bard. This ſaid, brave Briſtle ſaid nae mair, 
But cock'd his Bannet wi' an air, 


e LIP 


Wheel'd round wi? gloomy braws an' muddy, 1 
And left his brither in a ſtuddy. 1 
— — q 

CANTO III. _ 


BARD. Now Sol wi” his lang whip gae cracks 
Upon his neighering cooſers backs, 
To gar them tak' th? Olympian Brae, 
Wi' a cart lade o' bleezing daſy © 
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The country hind ceaſes to ſaore, - 
Bangs frae his bed, unlocks the dore, 
His bladder tooms, and gies a rift, 
Then tentily ſurveys the lift; F 
And, weary o' his wife and flaes, 
To their embrace prefets his claes. 
Scarce had the lark forſook her neſt, 
Whan Jouk, wha had got little reſt, 
For thinking o his plot and laſſie, 
Got up to gang and deal wi Bawſie : 
Awa' faſt o'er the bent he gade, 
And fand him dozing on his bed, 
His blankets creiſhy, foul bis ſark, 
His curtains trim'd wi? ſpider's wark ; 
Soot draps hang frae his roof and kipples, 
His floor was a tobacco fpittles : | 
Yet on the antlets o' a deer, | 
Hang mony an auld claymore and ſpear, 
Wy” coat o' iron and target truſty, 
Inch thick o' dirt and unco ruſty : 
Enough appear'd to ſhaw his billy, 
That he was lazy, Poor and filly, 
And wadna mak“ ſo great a buſtle, 
About his Bannet as did Briſtle. 
Jouk three times rugged at his ſhoulder, 
Cried three times laigh, an' three times louder : 
At langrun, Bawſy rack'd his een, 
And cries, What's that ? What d'ye mean ? 
Then looking up he ſees his brither. 
Bawsy. Good morrow, Jouk, what brings you hither? 
You're early up, as I'm a finner 
I ſeenly rife before my dinner: 
Weil, what's ye re news, an' how gaes a'? 
Ye've been an unco' time awa '. 
Jovxux. Bawſy, I'm blyth to ſee you weil, 
For me, thank God, I keep my heal: 
Get up, get up, ye lazy mart, 
I ha'e a ſecret to impart, 
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O' which, when J gi'e you an inkling, 
It will ſet baith your lugs a tinkling. 

BaRD. Straight Bawſy rifcs, quickly drefles, 
While haſte his youky mind expreſſes : 

Now rigg'd, and morning drink brought in, 
Thus did ſlee-gabbet Jouk begin, 

Jouxum. My worthy brither, weil I wate 

O'er feckleſs is your wee eſtate, 

For fic a meikle Saul as yours, 

That to things greater higher tow'rs ; 
But ye lie loitering here at hame, 
Neglectfu' baith o? wealth an' fame, 
Tho, as I ſaid, ye ha'e a mind 

That is for higher things deſign'd. 

BA WSV. That's very true, thanks to the ſkies, 
But how to get them, there it lies. 

Jovkxum. I'll tell ye, Baws, I've laid a plot, 
That only wants your caſting vote, 

An' if you'll gi'e't, your bread is baken; 
But firſt accept o' this love taiken: 
Here, tak? this gowd, an' never want 
Enough to gar you drink an' rant; 

An' this is but an arle penny 

To what I afterward defign ye ; 

An' in return, I'm ſure that J 

Shall nacthing ſeek that yell deny. 

Bawsy. An' trouth now, Jouk, an“ neither will I, 
Or after never ca? me billy; a 
IfT refuſe, wae light upo' me. 

This gow'd, O wow ! *tis wonder bonny. 

Joukxum. Ay that it is,---'tis e'en the a- 
That gars the plough o' living draw: 

Tis gowd gars ſogers fight the fiercer, 
Without it preaching wad be ſcarcer ; 

*Tis gowd that mak's ſome great men witty, 
An' pugęy laſſes fair an' pretty; 

Without it ladies nice wad dwindle 

Down to a wife that — a ſpindle. 
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But to the point, an* wave di 
I mak? a free an' plain confeffion, 
That Pm in love, an”; as I ſaid, 
Demand frae you a little aid 
To gain a bride, that eithly can 
Mak' me fu' bleſt, an“ you a man: 
Gi'e me your Bannet to preſent 
My miſtreſs wi',---an' your conſent 
To rive the daft auld faſhion'd deed, 
That bids ye wear it on your bead. 
Bawsy. O goſh! O goſh! Then, Jouk, ha'e at her, 
If that be a', tis nae great matter. 5 
Jou kun. Theſe granted, ſne demands nae mair 
To let us in her riches ſkair ; fo 
Nor ſhall our birds, as heretofore, 
Rin aff wi' ane anither's ſtore, 
Nor ding out ane anither's harns, 
When they forgether 'mang the kairns z 
But freely may drive up an down, 
An' ſell in ilka market-town 
Belangs to her,---which ſoon ye'll ſee, 
If ye be wiſe, belang to me; | 
An' when that happy day ſhall come, 
My honeſt Bawſy, there's my thumb, 
That while I breathe I'll ne' er beguile ye, 
Ve'ſe baith get gowd, and be a bailly, 
Bas v. Faith, Jouk, I fee but little ſkaith 
In breaking o' a ſenſeleſs aith, | 
That is impos'd by doited dads 
(To pleaſe their whims) on thoughtleſs lads. 
My Bannet ! welcome to my banret, x 
An' meikle good may ye mak' on it. 
Our father's will, I'ſe mak” nie din, 
Tho' Roſie ſhould apply't behin'. 
But ſay, does billy Briſtle ken 
This your deſign to mak” us men? 
Joukxum. Ay that he does; but the ſtiff afs, 
Bears a heart hatred at the laſs, 
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An' rattles out a hantla ſtories 

O' blood, an' dirt, an? ancient glories, 
Meaning foul feuds that us'd to be 
Between ours an' her family; 
Bans like a blockhead that hellncer 
Twin wi” his Bannet for a'er gear; 
But you an' I cenjoin'd can ding him, 
An', by a vote, to reaſon bring him : 
If we ſtand cloſs, tis unco eith 

To rive the teſt' ment ſpite o's teeth, 
An' gar him ply, for a his cla vers. 
To lift his bannet to our beavers. 


Bawsv. Then let the doof delight in drudging; 


What cauſe ha' e we to tent his grudging, 
Tho? Roſie's flocks feed on his fells, 
If you an' I be weil ourſells ? 
ARD. Thus Jouk and Bawſy were agreed, 
An' Birſs maun yield, it was decreed. 
. Thus far I've ſung, in highland ftraing, 


O' Jouk's amours, an? pauky pains 


To gain his ends wy ilka brither, 

Sae oppolite to ane anither; 

O' Briſtle's hardy reſolutions, 

An' hatred to the Roſicrucians; 

O' Bawſy put in fl-v'ry neck-faſt, 
Selling his bannet for a breakfaſt. 
What follows on't, o' gain or ſkaith, 
I'ſe tell when we ha'e ta'en our breath. 
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BAR D. Now ſoon as e' er the will was torn, 
Jouk, wi' twa Bannets, - the morn, 
2 
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Frae Fairyland faſt bang'd away, 
The prize at Roſie's feet to lay; 
Wha, ſleely, when he did appear, 
About his ſucceſs gan to ſpeer. 
Jouvxum. Here, ny laſs, your humble ſlave 
. Preſents you wi' the things ye crave, ' x 
The riven Will an* Bannets twa, 
Which mak's the third worth nought ava. 
Our pow'r gi'en up, now I demand 
Lour promis'd love, an' eke your hand. 
BaRD. Roſe ſmil'd to fee the lad outwitted, 
An' Bannets to the flames committed. 
Immediately an awfu' ſound, 
As ane wad thought, raiſe frae the ground; 
An' ſyne appear'd-a ſtalwart ghaiſt, 
Whaſe ſtern an“ angry looks amaiſt 
. Unhoold their ſauls ;---ſhaking, they ſaw 
Him frac the fire the Bannets draw: 
a Then came to Jouk, an? wi' twa rugs, 
Increas'd the length 0? baith his lugs; 
An' ſaid 6 
Gnaisr. Be a' thy days an afs, 
An hackney to this cunning laſs; 
But for theſe Bannets I'll preſerve them 
For bairns unborn that will deſerve them. 
BAR D. Wi' that he vaniſh'd frae their een, 
An' left poor Jouk wi' breeks not clean, 
He ſhakes, while Roſie rants an' capours, 
An' ca's the viſion nought but vapours 
Rubs o'er his cheeks an? gab wi' ream, 
Till he believes't to be a dream : | 
Syne to her cloſct leads the way, 
To ſoup him up wi' uſquebae. 
Ros1E. Now, bonny lad, ye may be free 
To handle ought pertains to me; 
An' ere the ſun, though he be dry, 
Has driven down the weſtlin ſky, 
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To drink his wamefu' o? the ſea, 
There's be but ane o' you an? me. 
In marriage ye ſhall ha'e my hand: 
But I maun ha'e the ſole command 
In Fairyland to ſaw an' plant, 
An' to ſend there for ought 1 want. 
BARD. Ay, ay, cries Jouk, a' in a fire, 
An' ſtiffening into flrong deſire. 
Jovxvum. Come haſte thee let us fign an' ſeal ; 
An' let my billies gang to the d—. 
BaxD. Here it wad mak' o'er lang a tale, 
To tell how meikle cakes an' ale, 
An' beef, an' broe, an' gryce, an” geeſe, 
An' pyes a' rinning o'er wi' creeſh, 
Was ſerv'd upon the wedding table, 
To mak” the lads and laſſes able 
To do, ye ken what we think ſhame 
(Tho? ilk ane does't) to gie't a name. 
- But true it is, they ſoon were buckled, 
And ſoon ſhe made poor Jouk a cuckold, 
And play'd her bawdy ſports before him, 
Wi' chiels that car'd na tippence for him; 
Beſide a Roſycrucian trick 
She had o' dealing wi” auld Nick; 
And whene'er Jouk began to grumble, . 
Auld Nick in the nieſt room wad rumble, 
She drank, and fought, and ſpent her gear 
Wi' dice, and ſelling o' the mear. 
Thus living like a Belzi's get, 
She ran herſell ſae deep in debt 
By borrowing money at a hands, 
That yearly income o' ber lands : 
Scarce paid the intereſt o' her bands. 
Jouk, ay ca'd wiſc behind the hand, 
The dafi o' his doings fand: 
O'er late he now began to ſee 
The ruin o his family: 
K 3 
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But paſt relief, lar'd in a midding, 
He's now oblig'd to do her bidding. 


Awa', wi' ſtrick command he's ſent, 


To Fairyland to lift the rent, 
And wi' him mony a caterpillar 
To rug frae Birſs and Bawly filler ; 
For her braid table maun be ſerv'd, 
Tho? Fairy-fowk ſhou'd a? be ſtarv'd. 
Jouk thus ſurrounded wi? his guards, 
Now plunders hay-ſtacks, barns and yards; 
They drive the nowt frac Briftle's fald 
While he can nought but ban and ſcald. 
Br1sSTLE. Vile ſlave to a hiſſy 1I-begotten, 
By mony dds, wi' claps haf rotten. | 
Were't no for honour o' my mither, 
I ſhou'd ra think ye were my brither. 
Jouvxvmn. Dear britker, why this rude reflection ? 
Learn to be gratefu' for protection; 
The Peterenians, bloody beaſts, 
That gar fowk lick the dowps o' prieſts, 
Elſe on a brander, like a haddock, 
Be brooked, ſprowling like a padock : 
Theſe monſters, lang ere now, had come 
Wi' faggots, taz, and tuck o' drum, 
An' twin'd you o' your wealth and lives, 
Syne, without ſpeering, ki{s'd your wives, 
Had not the Reſycrucians ſtood 
The bulwarks o' your rights and blood; 
An' yet, forſooth, ye girn and grumble, 
An', wi' a gab unthankfu?, mumble 
Out mony a black unworthy curſe, 
When Roſie bids ye draw your purſe; 
When ſhe's ſae gen'rouſly content 
Wi' not aboon thirty per cent. : 
BrisTLE. Damn you and her! tho' now I'm blae, 
I'm hopefu' yet to ſee the day, 
11 gar ye baith repent that e'er | 
Ye reav'd, by force, awa' my gear, 
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Without, or thanks, or making price, 
Or ever ſpeering my advice. 

Jovxvun. Peace gowk, we naithing do at a? 
But by the letter o* the law: 

Then nae mair wi' your din torment us, 
Gowling like ane nor compos mentis, | 
Elſe Rofie iſſue may a writ, | 
To tie you up baith hand and fit, 

An' dungeon ye, but meat or drink, 

Till ye be ſtarv'd, an' die in ſtink. 

BaR D. Thus Jouk and Briſtle, when they met, 
Wi'lic braw language ither tret. | 
Juſt fury glows in Briſtle's veins ; 

An' though his bannet be retains, 

Yet on his creft he mayna cock it, 

But in a coffer cloſs maun lock it, 
Barebeaded thus he e'en knocks under, 
An' lets them drive awa' the plunder. 
Sac have I ſeen beſide a tow'r, 

The king of brutes oblig'd to cour ; 
An' on his royal paunches thole 

A dwarf to prog him wr a pole; 
While he wad ſhaw his fangs, an' rage 
Wi' bootleſs wrangling in his cage. 

Now follows that we tak' a peep 
O' Bawſy looking hke a ſheep, 

By Briſte hated and deſpis'd, 
By Jouk an? Roſie little priz'd. 

Soon as the horſe had heard his brither, 
Joukum an' Roſe were prick'd thegither; 
Awa' he ſcours o'er hight an? how, 

Fu' fidgin' fain whate'er he dow, 
Counting what things he now did miſter, 
That wad be gie'n him by his ſiſter, 

Like ſhallow bards, wha think they flee, 
Becaule they live fax ftonics high, 

To ſome poor lifeleſs lucubration 
Pretixes fleeching dedication, 
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An' blythly dream they'll be reſtor'd 

To alehouſe credit by my Lord. 

Thus Bawſy's mind in plenty row'd, 

While he thought on his promis'd gow'd 

An' baillyſhip, which he wi' fines 

Wad mak' like the Weſt India mines; 

Arrives, wi' future greatneſs dizy, 

Ca's, where's Meſs Jouk? 

Beer. Meſs Jouk is biſy. 

Bawsy. My Lady Roſe, is ſhe at leiſure ? . 
Beer. No, Sir, my Lady's at her pleaſure. 
Bawsy. I wait for her or him, go ſhew. 
BERT. An' pray you, maſter, wha are you? 
Baws v. Upo' my ſaul this porter's ſawcy : 

Sirra, go tell my name is Bawſy, 

Their brither wha made up the marriage. 
Bxkr. An' ſae I thought by your daft carriage. 

Between your houghs gae clap your gelding, 

Swith hame an' feaſt upon a ſpelding, 

For there's nae room beneath this roof 

To entertain a ſimple coof, | 

The like o' you that nane can truſt, 

Wha to your ain ha'e been unjuſt. | 
BarD. This ſaid, he dadded too the yate, 

An' left poor Bawſy in a fret, | 

- Wha loudly gowl'd, and made a din, 

That was o'erheard by a' within. 
uoth Roſe to Jouk, Come, let's away, 

An' ſee wha's yon mak's a' this fray. 

Awa' they went, an' ſaw the creature, 

Sair runkling ilka filly feature 

O' his dull phiz, wi' girns an' glooms, 

Stamping and biting at his thumbs. 

They tented him a little while, 

Then came full on him wi' a ſmile, 

Which ſoon gar't him forget the torture 

Was rais'd within him by the potter. 

Sae will a ſucking weanie yell, 

But ſhake a rattle, or a bell, 
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Jt hauds its tongue—Let that alane, 

It to its yamering fa's again : 

Lilt up a ſang, an' ſtreight it's ſeen 

To laugh wi' tears into it's een. 

Thus eithly anger'd, eithly pleas'd, 
Weak Bawſy lang they tantaliz'd, 

Wi' promites right wide extended, 

They neer perform'd, nor e' er intended: 
But now an' then, when they did need him, 4 
A ſupper an' a pint they gie d him: , 
That done, they ha'e nae mair to ſay, we 
An' icarcely ken him the nieſt day. 

Poor fallow, now this mony a year, 

Wi' ſome faint hope, an' rowth o' fear, 
He has been wreſtling wi? his fate, 

A drudge to Joukum and his mate. 
While Briſtle ſaves his manly look, 
Regardleſs baith 6* Roſe an' Jouk, 
Maintains right quietly *yond the kairns 
His honour, conſcience, wife, an' bairns, 
—_ an' his rumblegarie wife 

ive on a drunken gaming life, 

Cauſe ſober they can get nae reſt 
For Nick an' Duniwhiſtle's datt, 
Wha in the garrets aften tooly, 
An' ſhore them wi” a bloody gully. 
Thus Iha''e ſung in hamelt rhime, 

A ſang that ſ:orns the teeth oꝰ time; 
Yet modeftly I hide my name, 
Admiring virtue mair than fame. 
But tent ye wha deſpiſe iuſtruction, 
An' gi'es my wark a wrang conſtructen, 
Frae *hind my curtain, mind I tell ye, 
I'll ſhoot a ſatyre through your belly : 
But wha wi' havihs jees his bonnet, 
An' ſays, Thanks t'ye for your ſonnet, 
He ſhanna want the praiſes due 
To generoſity. Adieu. 
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bs ſeventeen hundred twenty-four, / 
Did Allan Ramſay keen- 

ly gather from this Book, that ſtore 
Which fills his Evergreen. 


Thrice fifty and ſax towmonds neat, 
Frae when it was collected; 

Let worthy Poets hope good fate, 

Through time they'lb be reſpected. 
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Faſhion of words and wit may change, 
And rob in part their fame, 


And make them to dull fops look range, 


But ſenſe is ſtill the ſame : 


And will bleez bright, to that clear mind 
That loves the ancient ftrains, 
Like good Carmichael, patron kind, 


To whom this book pertains; 
VLY 6. 
Jour, 
FINIS 0 
Quoap 
ALLAN RamMsaAY. 


